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To tlie Right HonounUe 

John Lord Sommers, 

Lord Prefidcnt of Her Majesty^s 
moft Honourable Privy Council. 

May it pleafe your Lordjhip. 

fS it is an cftablifli'd Cuftom 
in thcfe latter Ages, for all 
Writers, particularly the Po-t 

etical, to fheltcr their Pro- 

dudtions under the Protcftion of the moft 
diftinguifh'd, whofe Approbation produces 
a kind of Infpiration, much fuperior to 
that which the heathenijh Poets pretend- 
ed to derive from their fictitious Apdlo : 
So it was my Ambition to Addrefs one 
lof my weak Performances to Your 
Lord(hipj who,, by univerfal^ Gonfent, 
A 3 arc 
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Epijtk' Dedicatory^ 

are juftly allow'd to be the beft Judgp 
of all kinds of Writing. 

I was indefid at ferft -deterred from 
my E)efign, by a Thought that it might 
be accounted unpardohabfe Rodenefs tO: 
obtrude a Trifle of this nature to a Per- 
fon, whofe fijrbHftte'Wifilona moderates- 
that Council, which, at this critical 
Jundure over-rules the Fate of all £«- 
rope.. But then I was encow raged by 
reflefting that Lalius and Scipioy the 
two f reateft Men in their Time, among 
the Romans,, botb for Political and JMi- 
litary -Virtues in the Height of their 
important Af&irs, thought, the Perufal 
and Improving of 7Vr^W€*Js Comedies the 
nobldt way of unb^ndi^ig their Mincjs^ 
I own I wecc £uilty of the. liigheift Xa;* 
nity,^ (l^ould I prefpme taput my Gto* 
pofures in Parallel with tbofe of thaf 
celebrated Dramatijii but tbea again, I 
hope that your Lord(hip*s native Good-* 
nefs and Generofity,^ in CDndefcenfioa 
to tlie Xafte of the beft and faireft Part 
of the Town, who have been pleas'd to 
be diverted, h^ the following Scenes^ 
win expu^ and overlook fuch Faults as 
your nicer Judgineni; might difcern*. 

And 
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Epijile Dedicatory. 

And here, my Lord; the Occafioa 
fcems fair for me to engage in a Pane-*- 
gyrick upon thofe natural and acquired 
Abilities, which fo brightly adorn Your 
Perfon : But I (hall refift thajt Tempta- 
tion, being confcious of the Inequality 
of a Female Pen to fo Mafculineaa At- 
tempt ^ and having no other AmbiUon 
than to fubfcribe myfelf, 

My Lord^ 

Tour. Lordjhip^s 

. Moji Humble and • 

Moji Obedient Servant^ 



Susanna Centlivre. 
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PROLOGUE, 

By- the yAuthor of Tunbridgc- Walks. 



THO* modem Prophets were exposed of iate. 
The Author could not prophefy his Fate : 
If *with fuch Scenes an Audience bad heen fir'dy 
ibe Poet muft ba^ve really been infpir^d. 
But tbefcf alas / are melancholy bays 
For modern. Prophets^ and for modern Pl^s. 
Tet Jince Prophetick Lyes pleafe Fools i^'FaJhion^ 
And Women are fo fmdof Agitation %:. 
'To Men of Senfe Vll prophefy annv^ 
And tell you nvondrous things that ^wi II prove true %. 
Undaanced Colonels will to Camps repair, 
AiTur'd^ therein be no SkirmiQies this Year ; 
On our own Terms ijuill fiow the wifl?*d'for Peace^ 
All JVarSi except ^twixt Man and Wije^ will ceafe* 
The Grand Monarch may wijh bis Son a Throne^ 
But hardly ivill advance to lofe bis otvn, 
This Seafon moft Things bear a fmling Face l % 

But Plafrs in Summer have a £ final Cafe^ V 

Since your Appearance only is our A3 of Grace. y 

Court' Ladies vuill to Country Seats be gone. 
My Lord cenCt all the Year live Great in Town ; 
Where wanting Optn\ Bafiet, anda?hy.i 
They'll Jigb and ftitch a Gown, to pafs. the Time away* 
Gay City Wives at Tanbridgc will appear, 
Wbofe Hujhands long have labour'' d for an Heiri 
Where many a Courtier may tbiir Wants, relieve^. 
But by the Waters only tbt% coxmive. 

- TH 
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PR O L O G U E. 

The YlM-^ttSempftrefi Toafi e/'Templo Sfarkt, 

^T bat runs fpruce Neckcloths for- Attdrnefs Oerh, 

M CupidV Gardens nvill her Hours regale, 

Stng fair Dorinda, and drink BottPd Jle. 

At all AJfemblies Rakes' are up oftd down. 

And Gamefters, where they think they are not knowiU , 

- Should idenowiee our Author* s Fate to-day, 
To cry down Prophecies, yotid damn the Play : 
Tit IVbims like thefe have fometimes made you laugh, 
^Tis Tattling all, like Ifeac BickcriWF. 
• St'nc^ War and Places claim the Bards that write. 
Be kind, and bear a Woman's Treat to-night j 
Let your Indulgence all her Feats allay. 
Add none but Women-Haters damn this Play^ 




-nV 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 

MEN, 

Sir Geergi j£ij, A Gcndcnaa of Four 1 aq.. l_j 
Thou&nd a Year» in Low with M- (nj*^/" 

Sir f rands Gripe, Gaardkm to Miranda "X 

and Marplot y Father ta CharUi^ ip > Mr* Eficmrtl 
Love with Miranda^ \ 

Charles, Friend to Sir Qeorgi^ in Love ? • » ^s//, 
y^lfahinda. ^ jMr. M//r. 

Sir 7Wtf«/ Trajkky a Mcrchaat that had"t 

liv'd fome time in Spain, a great Ad- r ^^ ^fj ^t. 
mirer of the Spanifi Cuftoms^ Father f '^'- ^*^^^ 
to J/ahinda. > 

Marplot, A fort of a f% Fellow, Cow-^l 
ardly, but very inqiufitive to know I 
every Body*8 Bufinefs, generally fpoils >Mr. Pack^ 
all he undertakes, yet without De- 1 
fign. J 

WJnJ}er, Servant to C^^ri^j* Mr. Sulleci, junj 



^ O M E N. 

Miranda, AnHeirefi, worthThirtyThou - T 

fand Pounds, rea^ iKl4>*^ with Sir I j^^ Cro/^. 
George, but pretends to be fo with her ? * J * 
Guardian Sir Francis, J 

JJahinda, Daughter to Sir Jealous, in^ 
Love with Charles, but defign'd for I 
a Spanijh Merchant by her Father, VMrs. Rogersl 
and kept up from the Sight of all y 

* Men. J 

Patch, her Woman, Mx%. Saunders. 

ScentnjoelL Woman to Miranda. Mrs. M//i. 

. . . ». I A ; ** • 
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BUSIE BODY. 




ACT I. SCENE the Park 
S^f George Airy jvvfr/)^/^ Charles: 

(^a. ^^^mfM A ! Sir Gn^ge Mry! A Birding thia 
early 1 What forbidd^ Game roiis'd 
you fo fooa ? For no hiwfal Occafion 
cou'd itivke a PcHbn of your Figure 
abre^d atioch unfkftiioDable Hoars* 
Sir Gee, There are fom^ Men, 
CharUsj wiiom Fortune Ikas Icfe free from Inquietudes^ 
Vi\iO are diHgentiy (ladious to find- out Ways and Meaq^ 
to make themfelves uneafy. 

' Cha, Is it pofllble that any thing in Nature can rufHe 
the Temper of a Man, whom the four Seafons of the 
Year compliment with as many thoufaiKi Pounds, nay ^ 
and a Father at reft with his Anceftors ? ' 

Sir G^<7. Why there 'tis now I a Man that wants Money 
thinks none can be unhappy that has it ; but my Affairs 
are in fuch a whimfical Pofture, that it will require a 
Calculation of my Nativity to find if my GoH will re^ 
Heve me or not. 

Cha^ Ha, ha, ha,* never confuh the Stars about that; 
Gold has a Power beyond them ; Gold unlocks the Mid- 
night Councils; Gold outdoes the Wind, becalms' the 
Ship, or fills her^iJsj Gold is omnipotent bdo^ ; i,t 
makes whole Armies fight^ or fly ; it buys even 3e«l^ 

^ , and 
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and bribes the Wretches to« betray. theif Country: TKfen 
^hat can thy Boflners be^that Gold won*t ferve thee.in? 
SirG^^, Why, Pm-ittLove. 

Cifa. In Love I Ha, ha, ha, ha; in Love,. Ha>. 

ha, ha, with what,, prithee I a Cherubim ? 
Sir Gio. No, with a^WoBian^ 
Cha, A Woman^ Good, Ha, ha, ha., and Gold not 
help thee \ 

Sir G&t. Bat fujipofe I'm in Love with two— — 
Cha. Ay,, if thou'rt in Love with two hundred, G<M 
will fetch *em, I warrant thee. Boy. But who are they? 
Vhe arc they ? come. 

Sir Geo, One is a Lady who(e Face I never few, but 
witty as an Angel ; the other beautiful as Venus ■ 

Cba, And a Fool 

Sir Geo, For au^ht I know, for I never fpoke to her,, 
but you can inform me ; I am charmed by the Wit of 
one, and die for the Beauty of the other Y 

G?a, And pray, which are you in qucft of now ? 
Sir C^^. I prefer the fenfual Flcafure, Vm for her Fve 
leen, who is thy Father's Ward, Miranda, 

Cba, 'NsLy, tljen I pity you; fox the Jew piy Father- 
wUlno more part with her and 30000 Pounds, than he 
wou'd with a Guinea to keep me from Harving. 
. Sir Geo. Now ypu fee Gold can't do every Thiog^ 
Charles, 

Cba, Yes, for 'tis her Gold that bars my Father's Gate 
againft you. 

Sir Geo, Why, if he b this avaricioqa Wretch, how 
cam'21 thou by fuch a; liberal Education ? 

Cba. Not a Soufe out of his Pocket, I aflure you : I 
had an Uncle who defray'd that Charge, but for fome 
litde Wildneifes of Youth, tho' he made me his Heir, 
left Dad my Guardian 'till I came to Years of Difcretion^ 
which I prefume the old Gentleman will never think I 
am ; and now he has got the Eflate into his Clutches, it 
does me no more good than if it lay ia Frefter Jobn\ 
Dominions. 

Sir Geo. What, can'fl thou find no Stratagem to re- 
deem it? 

Cba^ 
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Cha, 1 have made many Eiiays to no parpofe ; tho* 
Want, the Miftrefe of Inventioii» ftilt tempts me oo, yet 

iUll the old Fox is too cunning for me 1 am upon my 

M Prcjea, which if it fails, then for my laft Refuge, a. 
brown Mufqnet. 

Sir Geo, What i>*t ? can I a£il thee ? 
Cha. Notyet ; when yoa am, J have Confidence enonglk 
in yoa to aik it. 

Sir Gm. I am always ready, bar what does he mtend to 
<lo with l^ranJaf Is (he to be fold in piivate ? Or will 
he put her up by way ofAodioa, at who bids moft ?-]f 
fo, Egad, I'm for him ; my Gold, as yoa fey, fhall It 
fubfervient to my Pleafure. 

Cha, To dead ingenaonily with yoa, SisGeorget I- 
know very little of her> or Home ; for iinoe my Uncle!s 
Deaths and my Return from Travd^ I have never been 
well with my Father ; he thinks my Expences-too gicat» 
and I his Allowance too little ; he- never fees me^ but 
he quarrels; and to avoid 'that, I (hua his Houfe as 
much as poffible. The Report is^ he intends- to marry 
hia himfdf. 
• Sir Ge9. Can file confent to it ?' 

Cba, Yes, faith, fo they fay ; bat I tell yon, I am 
wholly ignorant of ^he^Matter. Miranda and I are like 
two violent Members of a contrary Party ; I can fcarce 
aUow her Beauty,, tho* all the World does ; nor fhe me 
Civility, for that Contend : I ^cy fhe plays the Ma*> 
tber-in law already, and fets the old Gentkmaa on to 
do Mifchief. 

Sir Geo, Then Tve your free Confent to get her, 
Qba. Ay, and my helping- hand, if Occaiion be. 
Sir Geo, Pugh, yonder's a Fool coming this way, let^s 
avoid him. 

Cba, What Marplot ? no, no, he's my Tnflrument \ 
there's a thoufand Conveniencies in him, he'U lend me . 
his Money when he has any, run of ray Errands, and 
be proud on*t ; in ihort, he*ll pimp for me, lye for me^ 
drink for me, do any Thing but £ght for me, and that 
1 tmft to my own Arm for. 

Sj 
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Sir Geo, Nay then he!s to be endured s I never knevt^^ 
his Quali£catloos before* 

Enter Marplot ^with a PaUh crofs his Face. 

MarpL Dear Char/esy yours. HslI Sir George Aiiy^ 

the Man in tke Woild, I have an Ambitioo to be known 
^. {^Afidi^l Give me thy Hand» dear Bo y" ■ ■ 

Cha, A good AiTurance I But hark ye, hioiiv came your 
l>eautiful Coantenance cbuded in the wrong Fhce ? 

MarpL I muft confeis 'cis a little mal-a-fpopos^ btit pcH 
fuatcer for that J a Word with youj G&W<?/: Prithee,, 
introduce me to Sir Georg e*'" ■ be is a Man of Wit,, 
and rd give ten Guineas to— — 

Cba, When you have *em» yoa mean. 

Ji/^7r^/. Ay. when I have 'em, pagh. Pox 3^00 cut. 
the Thread of my DjfcoQrfe' 1 woaUgite tea Gui- 
neas, I fay, to be rank'd i|i: his Acquaintance: Well,. 
\i8 a vaft Addition to a Man's Fortnne^. according to the- 
Kout of the World, to be feeti in the Company of lead- 
ing Men ; for then we are all thought to be Politicians^ 
©r Whigs, or Jacks, or High-Flyers, or Low-Flyers, 

or Levellers -and fo forth, for yon mttft know, w*. 

9dl herd in. Parties now. 

Cha. Then a Fool for Biverfion is our of fafliioo, J 
£nd, 

Marfl, Yes^ wkhottt it be a mimfcking Fool, and they 
are Darlings every where; but prithee introduce me. 

Cha, Well, ou Condition you'll give us a true Accounts 
hoiv you come by that mourning Nofe, I will. 

MarpL I'll do it. 

Cha. Sir George, here's a Gentlemen has a paffionate- 
Defire to kifs your Hand; 

Sir Geo. Oh, I honour Men of the Sword ; and I 
prefame this Gentleman is lately come from Spain or 
Portugal '• — by his Scars. 

MarpL No really, Sir (Jeorge, mine fprung firom civil 
Fury : Happening laft N^ht into the Groom Porter's-— 
I had a iliong Indinatioii to go ten Guineas with a fort 

<I a, fort of a Tcind of a Milk-Sop, as I thought.; 

A Pox of the Dice, he flung out, and my Pockets being 

^ empty - 
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mn^^tjTt as Charles knoWs ti^y ibmetimes are, he proved 
A forijr Nwnb'Briiahiy and broke xiay Face for my De- 
4kietiQr. 

Sir G^9. Ha f haf and did not you draw ? 

Marpl. Draw, Sir^ why^ I did but ky my Hand npon 
my Sword to make a fwift Retreat, apd he roar'd out» 
Now the 2>eet a ma Sd, Sir, gin ye toudi yer Steel, Ife 
-whip mine diroagh yer Wem. 

%\tG». Ha, ha, liaf 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha^ ha^ fafe was the Word^ fo yoa waHcM 
4tSy 1 fuppoTe. . 

Marpl. Yes, for I avcnd fighting, purely to be fe#^- 
viceable to my Friends, you know v ■- 

Sir Geo. Your Friends are nNich obliged to yoo, Sir^ 
I hope you'll rank me in that Ntmbcr. 

Marfh Sir G«p^#, a Bow ftokk' the Sid< Box, or to^ 
l>e feen in your Ouriac, binds me ever youis. 

Sir^M^. ^ftes,. yiMimay' oottSHUid *eui when yo^ 
fleafe. 

Cba. Provided be ma^ eommmd yon ■ 

Ma9pL Met why I live for ao other piiipofe S^ 

iOHiPfiy. I bave the Honour to be «ards*d by moft of tho 
vdgmng toafb of che Tewn,' I'll; tell^em jrou are th^ 
findl Gcntlenta a" ' 

' Sirt^ilK l9o^ no, prkhee let me ak>ne tot^l ^e Ladie» 
^' ■ W f Pairts— ^-^-ca'n you ^ft v«y a Letter upon occj^ 
'fioD, Or deliver a NfeOa^e Wkb an Air of Bufinefs, Hal 

Marpl. With the Affurance of a Page, and the Gsa- 
inty of a S&tefmaii. 

Sir Geo. You know Miranda. 

Marpl. . What, my Sift«fr Watdf Why, her Guardiaa 
is mine, we are Fellow Sufferers i Ah { he is a covetous, 
cheating, {an£lify'd Curmudgeon y that Sir Frauds Gripe 
is a damn'd old-— ^ — 

Cha. I fuppofe Friend, you forget that he is my Fa- 
ther i- 

Marfl. I afic your Pardon, Qbarles $ bsMt k is for your 
Sake I bate him. Well, I fay, the World is miftaken 
In him, his Out-^de Piety makes him .every Man's Exe- 
cutor ; and liis Infide^uwung^ siakes liim every Heir^s 
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Jaylor. Egad, Charhs^ Vm half perTiiaded that thoa'ft 
feme Ward too, and never of his getting : For thou art 
as honefl a Debauchee as ever cuckolded Man of Qua-^ 
lity. 

Si^Gf9i A pleafant Fdl<yw; 

Cha, The Deg^is. diverting fometimes,- or there would 
be noendaring his Impertinence: He is preying to be 
employed, and willing to .execute^ bat fome ill Fate ge« 
nerally attends all he undertakes, .and he oftner fpoils an • 
Intrigq^iuki help»it> ■ 

MarpL If \ mifcarry, *tis none of my fault, I follow ' 
my Inftm^ions. 

Cba, Yesy witnefs the Merchant's Wife. t 

Marfi- Pifiif Pox, that was an Accident.. 

Sir Gio, What was it, prithee ? . 
. Gba. Why you muH knowy I had lent a certdaMercban t ' 
my hunting Hories, and was to . have met his Wife x9 < 
.his Abfence^.S^nding^him^ along. with my Qroom to ■ 
make the Compliment, and to deliver a Letter to the 
Lady^at theiame Time; what does he do, but gives 
the Hufhand the Letter/ ando^ffers her the Hories. 

Itlarfh, I remember yoo was even^with me, for yo« 
.deny'd <tbe ,Let|ef , to be yoivs, and fwere I had a De- 
fign upon her, which my Bones, paid for*' . , 

ChfL. Come, ^^Gemrge^ let's walk roqnd* if yow^are - 
set engagVl, for I have fent vsiy Man npoa a Hctle ear- 
neflBdinefs, and I have oider'd.him ito bring me the 
Anfwer into the Park. 

MarfL Buiinefs, and I not know itf Egad Til watch ^ 
him. 

Sir <G;p0. I muft beg .yonr pasdott>. Charbs^ I am to ' 
meet. youi: Father. 

Cba, My. Father! 

^ixGeo. ky\ and about the oddefl Bargaie perhaps yoe 
ever heard of; bat Til aot impart 'till 1 know the ^uccefs. 

MarfL What can his Bufinefs be with Sir Franas f 
Now would I g^ve all the World to know it ; . why the 
Devil ihould not one know every Man's Concern I [y^^« 

C/;a. Profperity to't whate'er it-be^ I have private 
Afiairs too; over a Bottle we'll co0ipas< No(es«^ 

^ Marpi. 
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Marpi, &9ar!es knows I love a Glafs as weU as any 
Man, I'll make one ; fhall it be to night ? And I long 
to know their Seerets. [^JJiden 

Entir Whifper. 

Whijp. Sir, Sir, Mr. Patch fays Ifahlnda'^ Spanijb 
Father has quite fpoil'd the Plot, and (he can*t meet yoa 
in the Park, but he infallibly will eo out thb Afternoon, 
flie iays ; but I nuft ilep again to know the Hour. 

MarpL What did WbiJ^er fay now ? I Ihall go dark 
mad, if I'm not let into this Secret. [^fide. 

Cha. Curft Misfortune, come along with me, my Heart 
feels Pleafure at her Name. Sir George, yours; we'll 
meet at the dd Place the ufual Hour. 

SkGeo, Agreed; I think I fee Sir Fr^iyr/j yonder. [Exit. 

Cia. Marp/ot, you mufl excufe me, I am engaged. [Exit. 

MdrpL £ngag'd f £gad I'll engage my Life I'll know 
what your Engagement is. {Exit, 

Miran* [Coming out of a Chair, "] Let &e Chair wait : 
My Servant diatdodg'd Sir Qterge^, iaidhc was in tha 
Pack. 

Enter Patch. 

Ha \ Mifs Fatch alone I Did not you tell me you Bad 
contriv'd a way to bring Ifahindit to the Park ? 

Patch, Oh, Madam, your Lad3rfhip can't imagine what 
a wretched Difappointment we have met with : Juil as 
I had fetch'd a Smt of my Clothes for a Difguife, comes 
my old Mafler into his Clofe^ which is right againft her. 
Chamber-Door; this fbruck us into a terrible Fright— 
At length. I put on a grave Face, and afk'd him if he 
was at leifure for hb Chocolate, in hopes to draw him- 
out of his Hole; but he fnap'd my Nofe off; no, I 
Audi be bnfy here thefe two Hours. At which, my 
poor Miftrefs feeing no way of Efcape, ordered me to 
wait on your Ladylhip with the fad Relation. 

Miran, Unhappy IJahinda ! Was ever any thing fo- 
unaocountable as the Humour of Sir Jealoufie Trajfuk ? 

Patch* Oh, Madam, it's his living fo- long -in ^fmn\ he:: 
vows be*ll ffoid half his£ftate, but he'll bca Parliament^ 

Man^ 
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Man, on purpofe to brkig in a Bill for Women to wear 

Veils, and the other odious Spanijh Cafk>md ^— He 

fwears it is the height of impudence to have a Woman 
feen barc-fac'd even at Church, and fcarce believes there'a 
a true begotten Child in the City. 

Mimn. Ha, ha, ha, bow the oW Fool tormcnis him- 
felf ! Suppofe he could introduce his rigid Rules ^ 
does he think we could not match them in Contrivance ? 
No, no, let the Tyrant Man make what Laws he will». 
if there's a Women under the Government, I warrant 
^e finds a way to break 'em : Is his Mind fet upon the 
Spaniard for his Son in law fiiU ? 

Patch, Ay, and he cxpoda h&a by the next Fkct,,. 
which drives his Daughter to Melancholy and Defpair : 
But, Madam, I find you retain the fame gay, cheerful 
Spirit you had, when I waited on your Ladyihip. — ^My 
Lady is mighty good -humour'd too: and I have found 
a way to make Sir Jeahufie belfeve-I am whoUy in hi» 
Satercft, when my real Defign is to fcrve her ; he makes 
me her Jaylor, and I fet her at Liberty. 

Miran, I knew thy prolifick Brain wou'd be of iTn-- 
gular Sercice to her, or I had not. parted with thee to 
her Father. 

Fatcb, But, Madam, the Report is, th&t you arc go* 
ing to marry your Guardian. 

. Miratt. It is n^ceflary fudi a^Report ffiould be, Faith. 
Patch, But is it true, : Madam \ 
Miran, That's not abfplutely neceflary. 
Patch, I thought it was only the okl Ibaun, coaxing 
him ftill for your own, and railing at all the young Fel- 
lows about Town ; In my mind, now, you arc as il! 
plagu'd with your Guardian, Midam, as my Lady ia^ 
with her Father. 

Miran, No, I have Liberty,, Wench, that ihc wants |- 
V^^hat would ihe give now to be in this DiftuihiUhj in th^ 
* — -—open Air, nay more, in purfuit of the yoong 
Fellow ihe likes ; for that's my Cafe, I affure you. 

Patch As for that. Madam, flic's even with you; 
for tho' (he can't come abroad, we have a way to bring: 
bim home in fpight of old Argus. 
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liirnn. Kow^ Ftttch^ yottr Opinion of my Choice, for 

here he comes- Ha ! my Qaardian with him : What 

can br the Meaii^ng' of this? Tm fare Shr Francis caa't 
know me in this Drefe—— Let's obferve *cm. 

\Tbey fwithdrain^ 

Enter Sir Francis Gcipe^ mulSir George Airy. 

Sir Fr^ixn. Verily, Sir George^ thott wilt repent throw* 
ing away tky Money fo ; for I tell thee fincerely. Mi-* 
Tonday my Charge, does not love a young Fellow, they 
are all yipioas^ and ieldom make good Hufbands; in 
Ibber Sadnefs fhe cannot abide ^em: 
' Miran, [Peeping,^ In fober SadneTs you are miftakea 
' ■■■ ■ what can this mean } 

Sir Geo, Look ye. Sir Francis, whether fhe can or 
cannot abide yoUng Fellows^ is not the Bufineis -, will 
yoB take the ^tj Cfoineas ? ^ 

Sk Fran: In ^ood Truth^—I w^J not, for I knew thj^ 
Father, he was a hearty waty Man, and I cannot con- 
fent that his Son fhould fc^uai^er away what he fav*d to 
no Purpofe. 

Miran, [Peeping,'] Now in ihe Name of Wonder, 
tipbat Bargain can ne be driving about me for £fty 
Quineas ? 

Patck* I wilh Jt beiv't for the firft Night's Lodging,, 
Madam. * . 

Sir GtG, Well Sir Francis, fince you are fo. confcicn* 
tfOQs for voy Fa(her^s Siake, then permit me the Favour 
Gratis* - 

Miran, [Peeping."] The Favour ! O' my Life, I be- 
lieve 'tis as you faid. Patch, 

' Sir Fran, No verily, if thou doft not buy thy Expe- 
rience, thou wilt never be wife; therefore give me a 
finndred,, and try Forthrie; 

Sir Geo. The Scruples arofe, I /ind> from the fcanty 

Sun>-.-^Lct me fee— a hundred Guineas [^^ie^^ 

*em out of aPurfe, and chinks V«.] Haf they have a very 
pretty Sound, and a very pleafing Look.— But theij, 
^fir^W^i-— — But if fhe ihould be cruel 

Miran, \Pteping\ As Ten to One I flialL— — 

Si9 
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Six Fran, Ay, do confider qn*t» He^ be» ht, he. 

Sir G«. No, I'll do't. 

Patch. Do't ! what, whether you will or no. Ma* 
dam? 

Sir Gio. Come to the Point, here^s the Cold, fum ufr 
the Condition ■ 

Sir Frau.- [Pulling ou^ a Paper,'] 

Miran. Peeping,\ Ay, for Heaven's Sake do, foraijr 
Expectation k on the Rack. 

Sir Fran.^ Well, at your own Peril be it. 

Sit Geo^ Ay,, ay, go on. 

Sir Fran. Jmfrims, you are to be admitted into 017^ 
Honfe, in order to move your Suit to Miranda^ for the 
Space of ten Minutes, without Lett or Molelbicion, pro? 
vided I remain in the fame Roopi. 

SirGw, But out of Ear-fhot— — -— 

Sir Fran. Wdl, well ; I don't defire to. hear what 
you fay ; Ha, ha, ha,, in Confideration I am to have 
that Purfe and a Hundred Guineas. 



SirG^fflL. Takcit- 



\Gives him the Purfi* 
It's no worfe>. Til fit 



Miran. [Peefing.J Soj 'tis wdl 
you both' . 

Sir Geo. And' this Agreement is to be performed To« 
day. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, the fooner the better. Poor Fool, 

how MiranJa and I ihall laugh at him. ^Wcll, Sip 

George, Ha, ha, ha, take the laft Sound of your Guineas, 
Ha, ha,, ha. lainh 'em.} . [Exit. 

Mran. [Peeftnj;,'} Sure he does not know lamM-^ 
ramia. 

' Sir Geo, A very extraordinary Bargain I have made 
truly, if (he fliould be really in Love with this old Cuff 

ocav P(ha, that's morally impoflible,— — but then 

what hopes have I to fucceed, I aever.fpoke to her— — •- 

Miran. [Peeping.] Say you fo ? Then I am (afe- 

Sir. Geo, What tho' my Tongue never fpoke, my Eyes, 
faid a thoufand Things, and my Hopes fiattter'd me hers 

apfwer'd 'em. If rm.lucky: if not, it is but a Hun* 

dred Guineas thrown away. 

[Miranda anJ Patch ewne forward. 
Mirasu. 
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Mir en. Upon what» Sir George ?. 

Sir Geo. Ha ! my /ffc^^j-ff//©— upon a Woman Ma- 
dam. 

Wran. They arc the worft Things you can deal in, 
and damage the fooneft; yoar very Breath deHroys *eto, 
and I fear youTl never fee your Return, Sir George^ Ha, 
ha. 

Sir Geo. Were they more brittle than China, and 
4brop*d to pieces with a Touchy every Atom of her I 
have ventur'd at, if fhe is but Miftrefs of thy Wit, bal- 
lances ten times the Stmi Prithee let me fee thy 

Face. 

Miran. By no Means ; that may fpoil your Opinion 
of my Senf e 

Sir Geo. Rather confirm it. Madam. 

Patch. So rob the Lady of your Gallantry, Sir. 

Sir Geo. No, Child, a Diih of Chocolate in the Morn- 
ing never fjpoils my Dinner ; the other liady, I defign a 
Sct-Mcal; fo there's no Danger. 

Miran. Matrimony f Ha, ha, ha I What Crimes have 
you committed againft the God pf Love, that he ihould 
revenge 'em fo feverely to ftamp Hulband upon your 
Forehead ? ■ 

Sir Geo. For my Folly, in having fo often met you 
here, without purfuing the Laws of Nature, and exer- 
dfing her Conmaand— — But I refolve, e'er we part 
now, to know who you are, where you live, and what 
kind of Fleih and Blood your Face is ; therefore unmafk 
and don't put me to the trouble of doing it for you. 

Miran. My Face is the fame Flelh and Blood with 
my Hand, Sir George^ which if you'll be fo rude to pro- 
voke— —• 

Sir Geo. You'll apply it to my Cheek.— The La- 
dies Favours are always ^kome ; but I muft have that 
Cloud withdrawn. ^Taking hoidofberj] Remember you 
are in the Park^ Child, and what a terrible Thing would 
it be to lofe this pretty white Hand ? 

Miran. And how will it found in a Chocolate- Houfe» 
that Sir George Airy rudely pull'd off a Lady's Mafk, 
when he had given hec hit Honour, that he never would. 
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diredlly or indire^Uy, endeavoar to l^naw^ker d&<j(he 
^av^him leave? T* 

Patch, I wifli we were fafe out. 

Sir Geo, £ut if that Lady thinks fit to purfoe and meet 
me ac every turi), like (owe troabkd Spirit^ iball I be. 
blam'd if I enquire into the Really? X would have no- 
thing diffacisfied in a Female Shape. 

Mirafi. What,ihaHIda? . [?^^^^ 

^ir Geo, Ay, prithee confidec, for thoaihaU find jn« 
irery mucli at thy Service. 

Ai/>^. Suppcie, Sir, ,tbe Lady ilhp^ld be in Love 
with you. 

Sir Geo^ Oh ! Tli return the Obli^tioa in a Moment. 

Patch, And marry her ? 

Sir Geo, Ha, ha, ha, that's not the way to love her. 
Child. 

Miran, If he difcovcrs me, I Ihall die ■■> " Which 
way ftiaM I efcape ?-r^ -^Let roe fee. [Paufir^^ 

SirGw. Well, Madam ■ 

Miran. I have it— Sir George^ 'ti* fit you fhonld 
^allow fomething4 if you^il excufe my Face» and turn 
your Back (if you look upon roe, I fhall iink, even 
mask'd as I am) I will confefs why I have engaged you 
fo often, who I am, and where Hive. 

Sir Geo, Well, to fhevv you I'm a Man of Honour, I 
accept the Conditions. Let roe but once know thofe, 
•and the Face won't be long a Secret to me. 

Patch, What mean you, Madam f 

Miran, To get ofF. 

Sir Geo, 'Tis (bmetfaing indecent to turn one's Back 
upon a Lady ; but you command, and I obey. [r«/^# 
his Back."] Come, Madam, begin — ■■ ■. 

Miran. FlrH then it was my unhappy Lot to fee ypa 
^t Paris, [Drafiv$ hack a iittk nuhiU and fpeaJts] at a 
Ball upon a Birth-day ; your Shape and Air charm'd my 
Eyes ; your Wit and Complaifance my Soul i and from 
that lata! Night I lov'd you. [DraFwittg back,1 

And ivhenyou lefi the Place^ GrUf fehCd me Jo^ 
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'Lafi I rtf^kPd a baxardoui P^nt H try^ 

.^ quit the Place in Jtarcb ef Liberty, [Exit. 

Sir Geo, Excellent ■ ■ I hope ihe's handfome— — 
Well, now, Madam, to the other two Things: Your 
Name, and where you live ? I am a Gentleman, 

and this Confeflion will not be loft upon me. Nay,' 

prithee don't weep, bat go on-— ^for I find my Heart 
melts in thy Behalf— fpeak quickly, or I fhall ttim about 
— — Not yet-*— Poor La^, flie expedls I Ihould com- 
fort her; and to do her Jufl^ce, ihe has faid enough to 
encourage mc. \Ttinu abvut.} Ha ! gone ? The Devil, 

jilted > Why^ what a Tale ha» (he invented-^ of Pan\ 

Balls and Birth days—Egad I'd give ten Guineas to 

know who the Gipfie i s A Curie of my Polly 1 

deferve to lofe her: What Woman can forgive a Maa 
diac turns his Back I 

^be Bold and Refolute in Love and War ^ 

^0 conpter take the rigbt and fwifteft fFay: 

Tbe boldeft Lo^-ver fotmefi gains the Fair^ 
jis Courage maket tbe rudefi Force obey, 

'^Take no Denial^ and tbe Dames adore ye^ 

Clofely ptr/ue tbem, and tbey fall before ye. 

The End of the Firft Aft. 




ACT II. 

^ftter Sir Francis Gripe, Miranda. 

Sir Fran, T "i A, ha» ha, ha, ha, ha. 

X X Miran, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha; Oh, 
X (hall die with Xia«gki»gr— The moib Romantick A^- 
tpenuue; Ha, ha J Wha£ does the odious, tuning F«p 

mean? 
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mean? A hundred Pieces to talk an Hoar with ihe; 
Ha, ha. 

Sir Fran, And I am to be by too ; there*s the Jefl : 
Adod, if it had been in private, I fhould noft haV^ xuu-'d 
to trail the young Dog. 

Mirati, Indeed and indeed^ but you might, GarJb^ 
■ Now inethinks there*s no body handfomer than 
you : So neat, fo dean, fo good huniour'd and To lo- 
-ving 

Sir FroH^ Pretty Rogoe» pretty Rogue ; and fo thou 
ihalt find jne, if thou doft prefer thy Gardy before thefe 
Caperers of the Age ; thou (halt outlhine the Queen's 
Box on an Of era Night ; thou fhalt be die Envy of the 
JRing (for I will carry thee to Hyde-Fork) and thy Equi- 
page (hall furpafs the what ■ ■■ d*ye call 'cm, Am- 
baf&dors. 

Miran, Nay, I am fure the difcreet Part of my Sex 
will envy me more for the infide Furniture, when you 
are in it, than my outfide Equipage. 

Sir Fran. A cunning Baggage, Tfiuth thou art, and 
^ wife one too ; and to fhew thee thoQ haft not chofb 
amifs, ril thb Moment d^inherit my Son, and fettle 
my whole Eilate upon thee. 

Miran, There's an old Rogue now : [^/de]f No Garsfy, 
I would not have your Name be fo black in the World — 
You know my Father's Will runs, that I am not to pof- 
fefs my Eftate without your Confent, till Pm Five and 
twenty ; you (hall only abate the odd feven Years, and 
make me Miftrefs of my Eftate To-day, and I'll make 
you Mafter of my Perfon To-morrow. 

Sir Fran, Humph? that may not be fafe— No, Chargy, 
I'll fettle it upon thee for Pin-money ; and that will be 
every bit as well, thoa know'ft. 

Miran. Unconfcidnable old Wretch, bribe me with 
my own Money— ——Which way ihall I get out of 
hi3 Hands! {jfjidt. , 

Sir Fran. Well, what art thoa thinking on, my Girl, 
ha? How to banter Sir George? 

Miran. I muft not pretend to banter : He knows my 
Tongue too well : i^fide.l No, Gardy, I have diought of 
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a way will confoand hm more than dl I cottM lay, if I 
fiiouM talk to him feven Years. 

Sir Fran. How's that ? Oh ! I'm trao^rted, I'm ra- 
vifli'd, I'm road 

Mtran, It ivou'd make you road, if yoa knew all, 
[^//r.l ril not anfwer him one Word, but be dumb to 
all he fays ' 

Sir Fraft, D\isshy good; Ha, ha, ha, Excdlenf, ha, 
ha. I think I have you now. Sir George ; dumb ! he']} 

go diftrafted Well, lhe'4 the wittieft Rogue-: — rB^^ 

ha, dumb f I can but laugh, ha, ha, to .tbiyik how 
damn'd road he'll be when he finds he has given his Mo* 
ney away for a dumb Show. Ha, ha, ha. 

Miran, Nay, Gardyy if he did but know my Thoughts 
-' of him, it would make him ten times madder :. Ha, ha« 
ba. 

Sir Fran. Ay, (o it wou'd, Chargy^ to hold him in 
fuch Derifion, to foorn to anfwer hiro, to be dumb ! Ha, 
ha, ha, ha. 

Enter Qhzxle^. 

Sir Fran. How now Sirrah ! Who let you in > 

Cha. My Neceffity, Sir. ^ 

Sir Fran. Sir, your NecciTidcs are very impertinent, 
and ought to have fent before they tntred. 

Cha. Sir, I knew 'twas a Word wou'd gain Adn^it- 
tance no where. 

Sir Fran, Then, Sirrah, how durfl yon rudely thruft 
that upon your Father, which no body elfe would ad- 
mit? 

Cha. Sure the Name of a Son is a fuiHcieat Ple^. I 
aik this Lady's Pardon if I have intruded. 

Sir Fran. Ay, Ay, alk her Pardon and her Blcillng 
too, if you expeA any thing from me. 

Miran. I believe ypurs, Sir Francis^ in a Purie of 
Guineas, would be more material. Your Son .may hav e 
3ufme(s with you, I'll retire. 

Sir Fran, I guefs his Buiinefi, but 111 difpatch him ; 
I expea thg Knight .every Minute ; You'll be in a Kea- 

B Kirau. 
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^Mirjiur Certainty f My fixpe^iation is more apon the 
Wing than yours, old Gendeman. [Exit. 

. Sttf/Mw. WcitSir*! 

Ofa. Nay, it is very ill. Sir j my Circamftances arc; 
I'm fote. 

' Sir Frati. And ^slCs that to me. Sir ? Vour Manage- 
ment fhou'd have made them better. 
♦ Cba, If you ^Icaft to intruft me with the Management 
bfmyEftate, I (hall endeavour it, Sir. 

Sir Fran, What to fet upon a Card, and buy a La* 
dy's Favour at the Price of a thoufand Pieces, to rig ovt 
an Equipage for a Wench, or by your Carelefrnefs en- 
rich your Steward to fine for Sheri£, or put up for Par- 
liainent-Man. 

tifef. I hope I fhonM not fpend it this way : However, 
I aik only for what my Uncle left me ; ypurs you may 
difjfofe rf as you pleafe, Sir. 

Sir Fraff. That I (hall, out of your R/eabh, I aiTurc you. 
Sir. Adod thefe young Fellows think old Men get'Eftate^ 
for nothing but them to fquander away, in Dicing^ 
Wenching, Drinking, pre(ring, and fo forth. 

QfaJ I think I was born a Gentleman, Sir ! Tm furc 
my Uncle bred me like one. 

.' S» Fraif, From which you wou'd infer, Sir, that 
Gaming, Whoring, and the Pox, are Requifites to a 
Gentleman. 

Cba. Mon(b-ous ! when I wou'd alk him only for a 
Support, he- falls into thefe unmannerly Reproaches; 1 
mult, tho^ agaihft my Will, employ Invention, and by 
Stratagem relieve myfelf. [^Jtife. 

"' S'ttFram Sirrah, what is it vou mutter Sirrah, ha? 
[Holds up bu Cane.] I fay you (han't have a Groat out 

of my Kand^^tfll I pleafe^^ and may be Til never 

pleafe, and wljat's that to you ? 

- Cha: NSy;' to be robb'd, or have one*s Throat cut, it 

hot much*— — — 

Sir Fran. What's tlja^. Sirrah ? wouM ye rob me, or 
cut my Throat, ye R6gue ? 
*aa. Hcavtir forbid, Sfr, ^rfaidnoftlA Thing. 

-' ' n I Sir 
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; Sir KW. l^e^cy' pii pe » What' a^ I?l{ii«e k,is ^t^ifeavt 
a Son of One and T^ent// who ^aijts-tq e&QW cttie out 
^f one's tiie^ to ed^e himlelf' into the Eflate I 

Enter. Marplot, 
' . ■ • .r ". I. ^ , . . ■ - . 

M?r//. Slgad he's here I was" afraid I liad fell 

Jum : His. Secret <50«M not be wiA bis;Father» his* Wants 
are .publick there— ^ — Guardian,— your Servant Charles^ 
I know Ijy-ihat ibrrowiul Coui^enaiy^e of (hine, the old 
Man's. Filt is as clofe ^ his ftrong BoK-— *-BA|t Vi\ help 
thee-— . 

Sir Fran, So : Here's another extravagant Coxcomb, 
that will fpend his Fortune before be Conies to't ; but he 
ihall jjay ftviijging^ Injtereft, and fo let the J^p^l go on—* 
Well, what ! does Neceffity bring y^u too, Sir ? 

MaKp^ Tou hav^ hit it, Guardi^-^J W«^t a huadred 
Pound. . ..,,<«• . • ' ' 

. Sir Fr«»j For what ? ,. 

MarpL Po'gh for a huncked Things : I caa'i ibr my 
Life teU you for what. ' 

Cha\ Sir, I fuppofe T have received all the Anfwer I 
am like to have. 

MarfL Oh, ^ Devil, if he^gets pat before nre> I 
iliall lofe him agaiu.. 

Sir Fran. Ay^ Sir, aiui ypu may be marching as fooa 
as you pleafc — ^I muft fee a Change in your Temper 
e'er you find one in aiine. . 

MarfL Pray, Sir, ^ifpatch me; the Money, Sir, I'm 
in mighty Hafte. 

Sir Fran, Fool, take^is and go to the Cafliier ^ I fhan't 
he long plagu'd with thee. [GJ*vej bim a Note. 

MarpL Devil take the Caftier, I fhall. certainly have 
Charles gone before I comfe back again. . [Runs out, 

Cha, Well, Sir, I tak« my Leave-^— Sut femeinber, 
you cxpofe an only. Son to all the Mifcries of wretched 
Poverty, which too often lays the Plan for Scenes of 
Alifchief. ^ , . 

Sir Fran, Stdy Chhrlesy I have afudden Thought come 
into niy 1-Ieac, may prove to thy Advantage. " 
. (U^a^ Ha, does tic relent? 
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Sir Fran. My Lady Wrinkle, worth Forty tboufand 
Pounds, fets up for a handfome youngs Holband ; (he 
praw*d thee t'other Day ; tho' Ac Match-makers can 
get twenty Guineas for a Sight of her, I can introduce 
thee for nothing. 

Cba. My Lady Wrinkle^ Sir! why (he has but one 
Eye. 

Sir Fran. Then (hell ftc bat half your Extravagance; 
Sir. 

Gfa, Condemn me to fach a Piece of Deformity ! 
Toothlefsj Dirty, Wry neck'd. Hunch back'd Hag. 

S\r Fran, Hunch back'd ! fo inuch the better, then 
fhe has a Reft for her Misfortunes ; for thou wilt load 
her fwingingly. '^ Now I warrant you think, this is no 
Offer of a Father i Forty thouiand Pounds is nothing 
with you. 

Cha, YeS| Sir, I think tt is too much ; a young beau- 
tiful Woman with half the Money wou'd be more agree- 
able. I thank yoju, Sir i but you chofe better for your- 
fclf, I find. 

Sir Fran, Out of my Doors, you Dog ; you pretend 
to meddle with my Marriage, Sirrah ! 

Cha. Sir, I obey : But— — 

Sir Friiv. fiut me no Buts Be gone,. Sir: Dare to 

aflc me for Money again — Rcfufc Forty Thoufand Pound? 
Out of my Doors, 1 itcy, without Reply. 

^Exit Cha, 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. One Sir George Airy enquires for yoa. Sir. 

Enter Marplot running. 

Marpl. Ha! gone! Is G^^rr/w gone. Guardian? 

Sir Fran. Yes ; and I defire your wife Worihip to walk 
after him. 

Marfl. Nay, Egad, I (hall run, I tell you but that. 
■ Ah, Pox of the Caihier for detaining me fo long, where 
the Devil ihall I find him now? I Ihall certainly lofe 
this Secret. i^jKii hafiily^ 

Digitized by LjOOgle 



Sir Fra», What is the Fellow difira^lcd ?— r-Defire 
Sir George to walk up— — Now for a Trial of Skill that 
will make me happy, and him a Fool : Ha, ha, ha, in 
my Mind he looks like an Afs already. 

Eater Sir GeOfge. 

Sir Fran. Well, Sir George, Do ye hold in the fame 
Mind, or would you capitulate? Ha, ka, ha: Look 
here are the Guineas. {Chhks 'ww.] Ha, ha, ha. 
' .Sir Geo. Not if they were twice the Sum, Sir Frau- 
cis: Therefore be brief, cafl in the Lady, and take your 
Poft— if fhe*8 a Woman, and not feduc'd by Witchcraft 
to this old Rogue, Til make his Heart ake ; for if fhe 
has but one Grain of Inclination about her, PU vary a 
thoufand Shapes, but find it. [Jfide. 

Enter Miranda. 

; Sir Fran. Agrfc^d— -^Mrcw^*?. There Sir Georgf^ 
try your Fortune. {Takes out hit Watch,'] 

3ir Geo. So from the Eaftern Chambers breaks the Sun, 
' 'Difpels the'Cbuds, and ^'ids the Vales below. 

[Salutes her. 

Sir Ffan. Hold, Sir, Kiffing was* not in our Agree- 
ment. 

Sir Ged. Oh ! that'i hy way. of Prologue : ^Prithee, 

old Mammon, to thy- Pofl. 

Sit Frtf».. Well, yo\xn%ftmon^\U vi(m four ^fllv ; • 
on^ Houi*, r^ember, is your utmofl Limits ndt a Mi- 
ntite more. ' ^"^ ^{Retires to ihi Bottom of the Stage. 

Sir Qew. Madam, whether you*ll excufe or blame my 
Love,' the Author of this rafh Proceeding depends upon 
your Pleafure, as alfo the Life of youif Admirer; your 
fparkUng'Eyesfpdak-a'HearttuTceptible of Love; your . 
Vivacity a S(^^ too delicate to admit the Embraces of 
dcciy'd Mortality. .*"'.' . " , . 

J^itrAn. [jfpde.l '6H f t^iat I durfl fpf a<g ' ■ ' ■ . ■ ' > * 

Sir Ge6. Shal<e Off thi^ Tyrant Guardian^s Yoke, aflume 

yourfelf, and dafli his bold afpiring Hopes ; the Deity oiE* 

his Defires, is Avarice; a Heretkrk m Love, and ought 

fa be bam(h*d by the Queen of Beauty* See, Madam, 

B } » 
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a faitl^ut Servanjt kneels^ an4 beg^ to be ^da)itted.in .tji» 

Kumbe^- oTypur. Slaves. '//,.., ,. 

[MiranSa'^/'^r^j >&/z« ^^Z-' /7^^^ fo rmje him. 

Sif Fr««. I wi(h I coii'ci hear y/hat he fays now.' 
[Running up."] Hold^ hold,, hold, no' Palming, that's 
contrary to Articles .' ■ » 

Sir Geo, 'Sdeath, Sir, keep your Didance, or 1% >yrite' 
another Article ift your Guts. '. . • 

[Lays his HanJ t^ his SfwoKd^^ 

SirSran, [Goinghqck^l A bloody minde4relIow!-p— * 

Sir ted?. Not anAver rael. perhaps* (he thinks' rii^ A3i: ^ 
drefs too gravi^ : I'll be more fre a^ '. , Can you^^ip i|i;*j 
tonfcionable, Madam, to Let me fay alt'lhefc^fi^e it^ipgi. 
to ydu without one, finale Compliment in ket^]fn^^ 
View me well, im I not a proper bandfQme Fellow,^ 
ha? Can you prefer that old,' dry, wuher'd faplefs Log, 
of Sixty- five, to the .vigorous, gay,, fprightly Love of 
Twenty- four ? With fnoring onl^ he'll ^wake thee, but 
I* with favilhing j)eligiit'w6u'd" niji^e'; thy, Spnr<?s^ ^ajic^ j 
in Ccinfqrt with/ the; joyfuT_IV^nit^ f 

Stird fhe is Humb ;^ \ '' . ■ \ Thus wpu'd.! fleal ^d* touch, 
thy beauteous ftand;,' f^^j^r j holl'ofher Umid^ 'till by 
degree^ I reach'd thy fnowy Br^afts^^ th(^^-favi(h -Kiifes 
thus. * ' ' {Embraces hcrln the ^cjlej^y^ 




Sure, five "HiB hbt tpelk' "to '&*m4-^^^-^ i;b'r4l«3Lr5^>% 



like thofe'diwe'Ponferencca^ . . . t ' ' \. o ii.' 

Sir Geo. " More lii\tu^:^^\f^^^ ^ t 

Sir Fr^zff. [Goiri^ ladk.'\,^6^:r^if,^ l^'^^^^''f':^^%Wik 
ncithw".' ' ' / . ; ' V .. /.." • > J : -''» i "C^W^/ 

titGea: f)(unb ftiH — --^Sure this' QWriOfig basveaVc, 
join'd her Silence \ I'll try an,ot^i; wajy-U^IjiiiftlciORt 
clude^. Mad^ii^ th^ in Compliance tp..yc)iir Gu^rdl^iv^. 
Hitfiquf, you refufe to anfwer me — ^r^Confid^r. the tp- 
juft(cfe of his Injun6lion. Thjs fing]^ Hour' cqft^.me ^.^ 
hund**ed^¥oUnd—^-^andwQuld you .anfwer; mci I could' . 
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7%/ fiu s I B Bo D y. 31 

purchafe. the Tweoiy four £0: Howerer, Madam, ypvi 
muft give me l^ave to make the beft Interpretation I can 
for my Money, and take the Indication of your Silence^ 
for the fecret Liking of my Pcrfon : Therefore, Man 
<Jam, I will inftruft you how to keep your Word invio-} 
fate to Sir Francis^ and yet anfwcr me to every QuC'. 
ftion : As for Example, when I afk any Thing to which, 
you would reply in the Affirmative, gently nod your 

Head thus; and when in the Neg^ive, thus; [Shahs^^ 

his Head.'] and in the Doubtful, a teridcr Sigh, thus. 

Miran. How every AdUon charms me ■ but I'll: 

£t him for Signs, I warrant him. \^JlJi4U*. 

Sir Tran. Ha, ka, ha, ha, poor Sir George, Ha, ha». 
ha, ha. I4fi^. 

Sir Geo. Was it by his Deiire that you are duBkb> Ma*, 
dam, ,to all that I can fay ? 

Miran. [Nods.] 

Sir Geo. Very wdl I Ac's tradable, I find And , 

I!! it poffibie that you can love Jiim i Miraculous! [Mir) 
1^. W/i.J Pardon j^c BIuntne6 of my. Quditpos, fof/ 
tny Time is fliodrt ; may I not hope to fupplaot hiqi in. 
your iBfteem ? tMtran. fighsJ] Good, ihe anfwers me at » 
I could ivifli-77-i-r^YouHl not conient to marry him 
ticn i {Miran. \figbs!] How ! doubtful in tha^- — r— JUn* . 
dbne again r ' . ■■■ 'Humph ! but that may pnxreed ftom 
hisPowec to Jceep- her out of her ^^^e ^till Tweuty- 
^vc ;, rU try tha ti ■* ■■Come Ma^a^i, I cannot think 
you heifitate on this Affair* out of any Motiine but your - 
Fortune— *—l-et him keep it 'till thofe few Years arc 
expired; make mt happy, with your Perfon, let ium * 

•njoy.your Wealth [Miran* boUs up her Hawdt.'] 

Why, what Sign is that now? Nay,, nay, Madaai^ ex->^* 
cept yon obferve my Ledbn, I can*t underftand.yoar'* 
Meaning ; . . ^ , :* 

Sir fran. What a Vengeance, arc they talking hf.^ 
S^ns! 'ad I ^lay befool'd here; what dOt you mean^.^ 
Sir George? .. ." * . . ' ' . 

Sir Geo, To k:^ your Thwt^ifjjo^idtrwauUtt teo- 
ther Syllable. . . t.o 

, B 4 "Sir 
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32 7'i^^ B U S I E B O D Y. 

Sir Fran, Od ! I wifli he were fairly out of my Houfe. 

Sir Geo, Pray, Madam, will you anfwer me to the 
Purpofe ? [Miran. Jhakes her Head^ and points to Sir 
Francis,] What ! does (he mean (he won*t anfwer me 
to the Pmpofe, or is (he afraid yon* old CufF fliou'd 
underiland her Signs ? Ay, it muft be that ; I per- 
ceive, Madam, you are too apprehenfive of the Promifc 
you have made to follow my Rules; therefore Til fup- 

pofe your Mind, and anfwer for you Fir ft, for 

myfelf. Madam, that I am in Love with you is an infal- 
lible Truth. Now for you : [Turns on het SideJ] Indeed^ 
^ir, and may T believe it ?— — As certainly. Madam, 
as that 'tis Day- light, or that I die if you perfift in Si- 
lence— —Blefs me with the Muiick of your Voice, 
and raife my Spirits to their proper Heaven : Thus low 
let me intrcat ; e'er Pm oblig'd to quit this Place, grant 
me fome Token of a favourable Reception to keep my ' 
Hopes alive, [-<4r// j hajlilyy turns on her Side."^ Rife, Sir, 
and iince my Guardian's Prefence will not allow me 
Privilege of Tongue, read that, and reft aiTured you arc 
not indifferent to me. [Ofers her a Litter. 1 Ha! right* 
Woman ! But no [Jhe ftrikes it dov^] matter, I'll go • 
cni 

Sir Fran, Ha I what's that a Letter-»Ha, ha, ha, thoa 
artbaulk'd. 

Miran. The beft Aflurance I ever faw [J/de. 

Sir Geo, Ha ! a Letter! Oh I let me kifs it with the 
fame Raptures thit I would do the dear Hand that 
tottch'd it. {Of ens it.} Now for a quxk Fancy, and a 

long Extempore What's here? [Reads,} •* Dear Sir 

•• George^ this Virgin Mufe 1 confecrate to. you, which 
*' when it has receiv'd the Addition of your Voice, 'twill 
•• charm me into a Defire of Liberty to love, which 
•* you, and only you can fix '• My Angel ! Oh you 
tranfport me ] [Kijes the Letter.} And fee the Power of • 
yaur Command ; the God of Love has fet the Verfe 
alieady ; the flowing Numbers dance kto a Twne, and 
I'm infpir'd with a Voice to fiog it. 

^^jnL rm fiirc tbou^ art infpirM with Impudence 

Sir 
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, ,^ Great Love in/j^rehinii ' ' ' 

Say Td^irt him, ' ' ^ . 

'"^ Cik^e me thi Itnkr " 

^hat eau iHfco*ver ' ,' 

Secret Dtvo}ton ' 

From filent Ijdotjonx 

7heie%n*iletraymei ' * ; 

^^ufheikVc^fpveymi." '^ ' - , 

• Sir (?w. [fWi;»g-i5W^ 4/* Miranda.} With all my H^rt, 
this Moment let's retire. [Sir Francis coming up hafiik* 

Sir Fran, The Hour is cxmr'd.^Sir, andyou muA tal^c 
your leave. ''There;' t^ Girl;, theit^ the Hundred 
Pounds, which thOu haft* won ; go, lH lie * with y^u 
prefentJy, Ha, ha; lia, ha. . ' ^ ff^rA Miranrfa. 

Sir G^. Ads h^Sar, Madiim, ycm won\ Vt^kt ine j# 
in the Nick,.' win yoti? 

Sirfrtfff. Ha,.ha,ha> flie has nick M you; Sir &^^rf if, 
I ihShk, Ha, ha, ha f Have ye any^ more Hundred Pounds 
n> throw away upon Conrtfiiip, rfii, ha, ha. 

Sir Gto^ Hc,)bf;]hei;be^; ■(Ciufc bCyipn: Aeer&fr J«fta 
— -^— — Yet; however ill liucceeded. 111 venture the 
fame Wager, ihedDetnot.va|ii^)|ee{t^[K)onfil!<>f SfMiiTs 
■Nay more, though, you ^njoin*d her Silence ^ 
nie^ ybit*ll neve^ maki^ \ixi fpealc to the Piirppfe- with 
yourfelf. .\ . 

ISir Fran. Hk, ha, ha; did'norl tefftheethSou wouldTf ^ 
rc^pt thy .Money ? Didnot I fay, ihe hated young Fel- 
lows; Hsj ha; la. - ' - 

Sir ,Gm. And I'm pofltive (he's not in Love with. Age.' 

Sir Fran. Ha, ha,^iJoTnatter for that, Ha, Tia, (he's^ 
nortak^ with your Ybcith; nor your khetoriok to bbot, ^ 
ha, ha.* ' ■ ■ : 

Sir Geo. Whate'er her kcafonj are for dilTkin'g of* 
nie, lam certain ihe can be taken^'witli ncthmj about. 
Ace. 

' Sir'/hwr. Ha, ha, hV; ho# hefwcIBwi'th Ehvy*— ^ i 
Pbor Man^ jppor Mai r * - - "T ti, ha j 1 anlf beg y«ur • 
- • • B 5 p^don. 
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3ft %.%ff%'%I^P^f5*? 

pardon. Sir George ; Miranda will be impidtfnt tChhaie 

her ihare of Mirth : Verily we fhaU \^^W^^^^ 

cgregioufly; Ha, ha, 1m... ^ _ >^ 

^ ^xGeo, WithaU inyHwr^ F^H^^t^ laugh 

m my turn too -For iQm Wti^nvy^/i her^ old 

Belxebuh, you would be cuc^'oidca. moll^ ^cgioufly ; 
Remember that and tremble i ■ ' ' ' -^ 

She that to Age her heaut'p^iplf reAgnjl^^x^^ 
She^s nuitty Management fpr^ dqjfe. 2)^«f ^ :: 
^hen if thou\t graced iJuftfJairiAinnCsCs iBed, 
Aft»onV iiprns ^^ mof^Jkall trovJtLibxHead^ - 

■ Sir fran. Ha^ ha, ha; he'js mad. , ^,^'i \. /. ;?•: 
'^^hefe,JIutt£ring fofi imagine the^ ca/ijwini/, \^. '.jj '^j^^, , 
i^*'%fi^^'/f^^^ i^ f^G'^^ aII,Jffoma^T^inJf!^ iiv/'^hrf l 
Mut^Ur^'s^atroofof tl^'ifdom f« 2^z^' Ujmje^{ ^'<i'j'^.j 

' ^he Jrugat tiand can 'Bills at' Sight, defray, ' \,y , ; j ,,; 
J^^hen^ he that la'vijh is^ . has nought to fay. 



my J)6fiiivSfcoWnanSs to the contrary ! — ^why ^n't i 
you write a K^l^gpop jour^J^orrfie^^, tO'fhpw E«^l)ingW3 
thefe?s^fonq|afiing tQ,^ leit .. * ! \ /I ./ ," . , ... 
JafabYWizV^'irm cift there te in aiJjttlg^yfr^jJ^ "}^if;, ^ 



Sir?, 




7/4^. Th^t and ^ dole. Roofp,:^w,Oftjf ^fr^«ife,.nfiakf . 
lire die ofthe Vapours." ' ' !-^ • 
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and Spirit of Clary, caufe fuch Swi — ^m — inglft At'"- 
Bfakiy that eaitiei maay a Ginidi foB tidi) ggt' tke Doc-^ 
tar. But ycTtt are not tb to brednAistmy} no'Qal^' 
l«ping: abroad^ noreoshring ViteirlKPiiteVlbk' ili' 6df^ 
loofe Country, the Women are at dangierdfis a» thel 
Men« 

P^fi^. So I told her. Sir; and that it w:ls not de«' 
cent to be feen inaJSalccny— ^^r &M threathed to 
flap: my Chaps, and told ine,^ I was her Serf slht, tiot-ht r ^ 
Governefi. . ' 

Sir Jea/, Did ihe fo ? But I'll make her to know tiiat ' 
you are her Duenna : Oh that iecoxfifarable CiiltohT' 6P 
Spain ! Why here's no depending ujjon M Womeh in" 
my Country for they are as Wanton at BigHiy, ti 

a Girl of Eighteen ; and a Man may as fafely truft to 
J/gtTs TranSation, a3 to his Great Grandmother*s not 
i<jarryi»g,ag<wp. ♦ ' 

J/ai. Or to the Spamjh Ladies Vfcils and JXitemuu^ (br ' 
the Safeguard of their Honour. 

Sir Jeal. Dare to ridicule the cautious Condu^ of 
that wife Nation,' and 1*11 have yoa lock*d'up thisPort-, 
mght witliQut.a.Peep4ipIe. 

I/ab, If we had but the ghb(Uy>^ Helps in Engian^^ 
which' they have in ^puin^ I might- deceive you if you 
did . ■ Sir, 'tis not the Reftraint, but the ' innate PrJn*- 
ciples^ fecores the Reputatioo and Honour' of Q\jti ^tk 
*-. Let me tell you, Sir, Confinement fbarpens the In- 
vention, as. Want of Sieht Arengthens the other Senfes, 
and is often more pernicious, than the Recreation inno- 
cent Liberty allows. 

Sir Jeal. Say you fo, MiAreis; who the Devil' tiugbf 
you the Art of Reafonirig? I affore- you, they rmft 
have a greater Faith than 1 pretend to, that can thinlc^ 
atjy Woman innocent' who requires Liberty. Therefore,. 
Patchy to your Charge I give her; lock* her irjS'tiHf^* 
come back from Change t I fhall have fbme fadntf ing 
Coxcomb,^ with nothing but a Red Coat and al^eather;;- 
think by leaping into her Arms, tcicap" iitro my ^.{!dt6 ' 
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~— Bot 111 incveftt ihems flie ftall be only Signior 

Patcif^ ReaBy, Sir» I wi(& yoa wouM employ any ' 
body eUf in this Affiur ; I kad a Life like a I>Dg, witk 
obeyi]^ your Coikiiiands. Comer Madaoi^ wilt yoa 
pleafe to be locked up ? 

I/ai. Ay, to enjoy more Freedom than he is aware 
of.lAfiJc.} [Exit wtb ?atch. 

, Sir J40i^ I brieve this Wench is very true to my In- 
tereft : I am happy I met with her, if I can bat keep my 
Daughter from being blown upon *till Signior Bahinett» 
arrives^ who (hall many htras fooa as he comes, and 
carry her to Spoin as fioKtm ;as he has married her; (he 
has a pregnant Wir, and Td.no more have hes an Englifi^ 
Wife than the Grand Sigoior's Milbeis. {Exin 

Enter Wbifpsr. 

Ulfi/p. So, J faw Sir Jealous go out; where ihall 1 
find I^^ Patch now ? ' 

Enter PatcR. 

'. Patch, Oh Mr. Whifperf my Lady £lw yon put at the 
Window, and ordered me to bid you fly, and let your 
Mafter Imow ihe*s now alone. 

' Whifp, Hufh, fpeak fofdy ; I go, I got But hark ye^ 
Mrs. Patchy (ball not you and I have a littfe Con&bula- 
rion, when my Maficr and your Ij^^y ai« engs^M \ 

. Patch. Ay, ay, Farewel. [Goes m andjhutithe D^or^ 

Re-enter Sir Jealous Traffick, meeting Whifpcr, 

Sir yea/. Sure whilfl I was talking with Mr. Trads^ 
tt^el, I heard mj Door dap. [Seeing Whifpet. Ha! a 
Man larking about my Houfe; who do yoa want there,. 

Sir? 

' WhiJ^. Want want, a pox. Sir yea/oust what 

jBpS I fay now ? 

. Sir JeaL Ay, want ; have you a Letter o? Meilap 
for ^ny body there?— —O' my Confcience this is 
fome He-Bawd 

JFhiJ^* Letter or Melagc, Sir! 
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Skyeal Ay, Letter or Meflage, Sir. 

fThi/p. No, not I, Sir. 

Sir y^al. Sirrah, Sirrah, Pll have you fet in die Stocks, 
if yott don^t tell me your Bufinefs immediately. 

fFhi/f, Nay, Sir, my Bufmefs — is no great matter of 
Biifinefs neither; and yet 'tis Bufinefs of Confequence too* 

Sir Jeal, Sirrah, don't trifle with me. 

Whi/p. 'Triffy Sir! have you found him, Sir^ 

Sir Jeal. Found what, you Rafcal? 

Wbi/p, Why 7nfle is the very Lap- Dog my Lady bff^ 
Sir ; I fancy 'd I faw him run into this Houfe. Tm glacf 

you have him Sir, my Lady will be dveiioy'd 

that I have found him. % 

Sir Jeal. Who is your Lady,. Friend I 

Wbi^. Myl^^Aj Love-Puppyr^TC. 

Sir JeaL My Lady Love-Puppy / then prithee carry thy 
fdf to- her, ibr I know no other Whelj) that belongs ta 
her; and let me catch you no more Puppy-hunting abouc 
my Doors, left I have you prcft into the Service,. Sirrah. 

iFbtfp, By no means. Sir ^Your humble Servant ;. 

I muft watch whether he goes, or no» before I can tell 
my Matter. [Exit, 

SkJeaL TkisFeOowhastheoiHcious-Leer of a Pimp r 
aad I half fufpea a Defign, but I'll be xxport them be- 
fore they think oa me;» I warrant 'emv {^Exin 

SCENE, CharlcsV Lodgings. 
EmOt Charks and Marplot. 

Cha. Honeft Marplot , I Aank thee for this Suppfy ; T 
expeft my Lawyer with a Thoufend* Found I have or- 
dered him to take up, and then you (hall be repaid. 

MarpL PhO) pho, no more of that i Here comes Sir 
QiorgjB Air J 

Enter Sir George. 

Curfedly out of humour at his Difappomtment; fee how 
he looks I Ha, ha, ha. 

Sir Geo. Ah, Cbarlet^ I am fo humbled in.my Preten« 
fions to Plots upon Women, that I believe I fimll never 

have 
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have Courage enough, to -ftt^tfiDt a d^vtibpr-M^i^Bga^ 
rUteUthee.' - *' ' '.. . 

Gha. (i^« haf Til fpare y<Mi tlie Relation^ by felling 

you irmpaiient to know y'our Bufinefs wjth,m)f Fa-; 

tber, wh^n I faw ybii. enter I flipt bapk iato the n^xt 
Room, where I over- heard every Syllable. 

Sir Geo. That I faid ; — Bi^ lil be hang'd tf you 

heard her 9$i(v(fir. — r"Bu(; prithee tell me, Cha^lesy is ijie 
a Fool? 

Cha. I^ne'er fuijpeiEled her for one ; bat Marplot c«n 
inforni you better, if youTl allow him a Judge. 

Mat-ft. A Fool I rU juflify fhe has more Wit than afl 
the reft oif her Sex put together ; why ihc'll rally xne 'till 
I han't one Word to fi^ for myfelf. 

Cha, A mighty Proof of hc^. Wit t^^ly< .. i. .. 

MartL There muft he fomf Trick in't, SirG^^^^; 
l^gad rA find it . oi^t^ -if .it -op^ ns^e the^ Sufn^ ypu. paid*. 

Sir G^<?^ Do, and pomai^ gy i i ;v i - . 

Marpl, Eaougb, let ip.e. albae to, trace a Secret—-^ 

£ «/£T Whifper, andfieaks afide to his Mafier.\ \ ^ 

Tlie Devil !. WhifpnK hereagain^ tbaf.?F^ellovv never fpi^ks 
oi\t; Is this the fafi)e,, or a new. Secf^ ?; Sir, G^d»',^^ 
won't you alk Charlej ,wh«^ l^ffws fi^ki/hr bfJPgs ? : .» . .: 

'Sir fc^^. Not I, Sir ; i fuppoie It does not relate to 
me. :, ■ \ y ^/ •••';. .» 

Marpl: Lord, lord, how little Curiority ibme People 
have ! Now my: d^cf 'Tieafm lies in^ laiowing ev^ry 
body's Bu.fineft, •. - j v^ 

Sir Geo. I fanc:y,Ci^rZpjj tl^ou h^ft-fome Eng|gep[vei4^ 
upon tby Hands;.! have,jv.lijjtle Bufiuefs too.,, idnriUt^^ 
if. it fall in your, way to^ brijig . me any IpteHigeacc 
from Miranda^ you'll find me at the_^ThaKhM Houfe^a^ 
Six 

Marpl, You do roe much Honour i 

Cha. You guefe right, . Sir Geqrgf^ wiflt^m* Suc'ccfa* * 

Sir Geo. Better than attended me; Adiew* . . [E^iH . 

Cha, Marph yog. WM^Wfjtfi Ift ftk » ' ' ! ■ . 
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Marft, Kay, nay, wBat need* of any Excofe amongft 
Friends; I'll go with^yiljc: ' ' •'>'*f'^* 
.Cha. Indeed. yp^^^^ij^* ._,„ • . . • • \. -- 
[ "Mar^U No,' dipp I fup^e.'tis^a.Duj^l, add! will gof 
to (ecurej/B".'* , 'V . / ' '..'..' ' [ [. , • 

' ^Chq. ^ Sacttre me ! . Why you wo,n't fight f 
M^zrpL What,^heh ! I cap caliche People to.pfiit y?*^ 
Cka, yfA]y biit ic IS no. DjfcC confcijuendy no baf^*, 
g^r, TficTcfbre'pnthe^ ". .* , . -,' 

" ^^/^r.WIiajt is''t a Mii{rd5 thwJ-^— T^Miioi^ — -Xoui 

^C^, I wim yoa could oe civu too: I tell you, yoa. 
neither nmft nor ihall go with me. Farewel. [Exit. 
MarfU Why thea— Imuftandw^lfoftowyou. [£;wV,^ 




- • V ' ' ' ^•■•" inter Q\^x\d;: * ^ ' •. .^''^ ^ ^ 

Ci^, .1|q[7 B LL, ^ei:^>. M Ho^9i vhidb Wd| tiMb 
W, Ipvely Tme quiet aqd %ep«i heieMnoify ^ 
Footmen, thrqng.to tell the,W^t\d,,i^ Beauty) dvelia^ 
v^it)iju^$ DP cepfiqpnious Viiit mgke^ thi^.Loi^.wail;; noi 
HiK^IJWy'^ W W^r^ a Pang ; WhQ>\vfftrtd|lotj€«lk th^ 
Wi94?J^, i^i Mwi^gj^ .>vjtW^^ f 4ia^. pf . tlje. jealojis: Fa< 
ther's Piftol, rather than.fiii;^ ri» TfiW c**#.Coqilcr#.- 

/ii^M M^^ ^^^h Mrs. Patdf, -. : , , - ,. - . 
' • ' Enter Patch! • . . / » 



-P^<;&. Oh, arejrou coflne^ Siri All's fafc. . 
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4» ?2* Bus i 2 Wd^Dit.' 

f «r^r Marpbt.1. ; . :( i'l 'i ' 

Marfl There h«t goes ; ^o the ^fievir lives here? 
Except I can find out that> I am as TdJt ftom Jcnowing^ 
his Bufinefs as ever ; Gad Til watch, it may be a Baw* 
dy-Houfe, and he may have his Thtoat cut; if there* 
(hou'd be any Mifchlef,: I caii/make Oath, he went in. 
Well, Charles y in fpight of your Endeavbur"to\keep 
me out of the Secret, I may f^ve ybur Life for aufgfit I' 
know: "At that Corner ril plant ^yfelf^.there I fhairfc^^ 
whoever goe$ in^ or com&& oiit.^ Gad^ 1 love Difcbvie* 
ries* " t?^^'^ 

Scene, dram. CharVes, riibmda and Patch. 

]^. Ptf/Ti^ Took oot ifiarp ; have a care of Dad» 

Patch, r warrant you. , .^ 

Ifab. Well, ' Sir, irlihay.Jadige 3^tM^-I*^ve By^yodr 
Courage, I ought to believe you fincere; for you vcn*^ 
tore' into th« Lion^ Den when you comedo fee me. 

Cba, If you*d confent, whilft the furious Bead is a*> 
Iffoad, rd ^ee yon ftom th^ Reach/of his Paws. 

I^B. That would 5e but to void one Danger by rnn« 
ning into another;* like thc^r{MX]f Wretches who ^y the 
burning Ship, and meet their Fate in the Water. Come, 
cMne,. Charles, I ftiLt'^ I confult my Rca(in, Cdnfiiie-- 
ment and Plenty ii better than Liberty and Starving. I 
know you^d make the Frolick pleafing foi a little Time, 
by faying and doiag a worid of tender things i but when 
our imaU Subftance* is onoe exhaufted, azid a thoufend 
Kequifites foi^Liiv arewantiigj Love,. whoTarely dwells 
with Poverty, wou'd alft fail us. • ' 

Cha* .FaidH I fancy not; methihksiny Heart ha> laid 
oipa S^k will laft for Life; to back which; I haver* , 
ukttk a thoufand Pound upon my' Uncle's Eftate ; that 
furely will fupport us t31 one of our Fathers relent. 

J/ah. Theve's no trufting to that, m^ Friend ; I doubt 
yoar Fadier will carry his Humour *to t|i» Grave,* and 
nine till he fees ne fettled in S^h^ 

' Cha^ 
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Cba, And can yc then cruelly rcfolvc to ftay tiD that 
oirs'd Don arrives, and fulFer that Youth, Beauty, Fire, 
and Wit to be facrific*d to the Arms of a dull Spamardy 
to be immur'd, and forbid the Sight of any thing that*s 
Human ? 

I/ab, No, ,when it comes to the Extremity, and no 
Stratagem can relieve us, thou (halt lift fof a Soldier, and 
rU carry thy Knapfack after thee. 

Cba, Bravely refolvM ; the World cannot be more fa-, 
vage'than our Parents, and Fortune generally aflifts the. 
Bold ; therefore confent now : Why Ihould we put it to 
a future Hazard ? Who knows when we (hall have ano- 
ther Opportunity ? 

Ifab. Oh, you have your Liadder of Ropes, I fuppofe, 
and the Cloiet- Window (lands juft where it did, and if 
you han\ forgot to write in Chara^ers, Patch will find 
a way for our AiTignations, Thus much of the Spauijb 
Contrivance my Father^s Severity has taught me, T thank, 
him I. tho' I hate the Nation, I admire their Maoage- 
jnent in thefe Affairs. 

Enter Patch. 

Patch. Oh, Madam, I fee. my Mader coming up the 
Street. 

Cha, Oh, the Devil, would I had my Ladder now, 
I thought you had not expelled him till Night ; why, 
why, why, why, what (hall I do^ Madai^i? ' 

I/ah. Oh \ for Heaven*s fake! don't go that way, 1 
you'll meet him full in the Teeth : Oh, unlucky Mo- 
ment !■ ■ ■ 

' Cha, Adfheart, can you (hue me into no Cupboard, 
ram me into no Cheft, ha ? 

Patch. Impofiible, Sir, he fearches every Hole in the 
Houfe. 

I/ah. Undone for ever f if he fees you, I (hall never 
fee you more. 

Patch, I have thought on it : Run you to your Cham- 
ber, Madam; and. Sir, come yon along with me, I'm 
certain you may eafily get down from the Balcony. 

Cha* 
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Cha. My Life, ,AdieuT- — Lead on. Guide [ijt//. 
^^.' Heaven preferve liiin. , ^Exit^^ 

SCENE changes to the Street: ' 

Snfer Sir Jcalbus, 'witl? Marplot hehuui bim. 

Sir JeaL I don't know what's the matter, but I have 
a ftrong Sufpicion all is not right within y that Fellow's 
faiuAtring about ttiy-Door, aiid his Talc of a Puppy had 
th^ Face of a Lye*methpught. By St, Icigo^ if I fhould 
find a Man in eheHoufe, I'd make Mince-Meat of^ 
him-^- — -— - ... . * 

Marpl. Ah, poor C^^r/ifj— ha ? Egad he is old — — * . 
I fancy I might bully hini, and make Charles have an , 
Opinion of my Courage. 

Sir jeai. My own Key fhall let me in : Til give thern.. 
»0 Warning; ' i ' ; [Feeling for his Ktj\^^ 

Mitffli What^s that you fay; Sir? , : / , 

[Goift^'uffn Sir jealous*,* 

Sir JcaK What's that to you. Sir ? 

fTurm quick upon him* 

Marfl, Yes, 'tip tp,me. Sir : for th^ Gentkmaij y^u 

tllrija^n^is -a very honeft Gentleman. Look' tb^tj for-* 

* if he comes not as (a/e put.qf your Hqufe as he ^ent in, ' 

I -have Haif i dozcTi A^/;fr/fej haf d by ihajl beat it aboftU 

your 'Ears;*'-:" ' '" ' * ' ! ' ' .■;* ". 

Siir JeaL 'Wfent in f Wfcat is 'h^.' in. then I Ah fa 
ComhinatiSin'to undo me — r— ^1*11 myrmidon you, y^ . 

Dog yoa.^ i-Thieves, 'rtiicves I '^ 

[Beats Marplot all the <u'hi/e he crUs Thieves* 

Marpl. Murder, MurSer ; I was notT ,in your Hpufe,^. 
Sir. ' ■ ■'.'.* 

Enf^ jS'grvjant* ; * 

** ■ • ' f -1 • - "^ 

^<?w. What's the mat$er, Sir?. y ■ ^^ ' 

^iryeal. TKematteri Rafcalf H^vc yoti tetaMans 

kto my Houfei but I'U ffealjim alive;' folfow nte,. I'lf 
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not leave a Moufe-hole. unfei^^Qh'di if I find him, by 
&t//aj^<7 111 edujp hJm(fpr i^ .. . ' ; 

. Mappt,[ A Di|ce gf hi*? &nej, tli^^^i na truftlng to 
Age.— ^ What ftaU I dq to relieve .a^r/^/ ? Egad^ V\\ 

raife the Neighbourhood-; ^Murder, Murder — -;• 

[Charles Jrop^ do<wn upon him from the Balconj,'] Chariu, 
with Tin elad to fee thee ^fe out with all my Heart, 

** Cha: A Pox of your Bawling*: How the jp«vil caaie 
you here J .. „ . . 

\ Marpi. MfTC.l ga4, I have doqe you a pi^cc of S^i 
vice ; 'I told the <3d Jliunclcrbolt, that the -Gentlema^i 
that w^ gone in, was — ^ 

.Ci^i?. wa^ityo^that told Mb, Sir/ [Lpyingholdrf 
iim\1^ 'Sdeatjh,' I cou*d cruftt thee ^to Aton^ 

\ ' • ^^^^.^ Charle** 

\ -i^/^?J^^.,What1vHlyo^choak me for ipy Kindncfs ? ; 
■■ ' - W iir my enquiring *Soui never leave fearcking intof, 
otjier ^f^Jfjf'^^J^W^r^i/^ gfj sfqneey 'd out of iny Bp^y ? 
rdare not fellow hironpyr /pu nuTiBliiofi,; hc'arjintfach.ji^ 
Pafli^9;r^-:7rU it<j|^j;/?5^-«'; if r '^\(Qoy%j: ^uglit U^ac 
.--rff»5sijjlige. Sir 9^or^^ ijt inay U a means . ta. rccctnqle 

■ . / f ffl^r ^ }eBk>«i8 trndS^r^mts. "" ' ^ 

oj^v^^Dch'di^vjpiy w^cr? ? 
'l9f''th!c,J^qttfe tp t jic; ^^t^ip^; 

Ser^. Yes,j£^jj|j'Aerj^^ojJbu{f9«j^^ 

Sir 7<f^/. Why, what could tliis* Rogue mcani 

£if/f*- l&t)inda i»^Patch. "' ' ; 

Patch. Take Courage^ f^daip, I law hi|a fafe otsf. 

"-??27^. Blefsme? what's the Matter, Sir?' 
Sir JW^^Yqu kiiQw'b.eft — Praywhcrp's tHeManihat 
washit$jijfti!ov«^>Vv-> '-^: .':^' i*^-- ^' "^ ^ ^^ 
i!r«^. WhatMaa, Sir? Ifawnone! . 
PatcA. Nor ^i^llf fheTitift' j^u^pofe'in me; do* 
ywi,.thjn^ Yifpu'dlet.ajiy|Ia|i^coa3i|^»Yyiiii tJvefcj.jppoj^s, 
wacii yott are afifen^?* '3 
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Sir JeaL Ah, Patch) fte may be too cunning for thf 
Honefly ; the very Scout that he had fet to give Warn-, 
iDgy difcoverM it to rat — and threatened me with haU^ 
a dozen Myrmidons But I think I mattl'd the Vil- 
lain. Thefe AfHi£^ions you draw upon me, MiHrefs ! 

Jfah, Pardon me. Sir, *tis your own ridiculous Humour 
draws you into thefe Vexations, and gives every Fool 
pretence to banter you. 

Sir Jeal. No, *tis your idle Conduct,, your coquctifli 

Flirting into the Balcony Oh, with what Joy (hall I 

rcfign thee into the Arms of Don DUgo Babinetto, 

Jjfab, And with what I]}(|u(lry (hall 1 avoid him. [Afide. 

Sir Jeal, Certainly that Rogue had a MefTage from 
fome body or other; but being baulked %y my coming, 
popt that Sham upon me. , Come along, ye Sots, let's 
fee if we can (ind the Dog again. Patch, lock her up ; 
d'ye hear? 

Patch, Yes, Sir ' ay, walk till your Heels ake^/ 

you'll find no body, I protnife you. 

Ifah. Who cou'd that Scout be which he ^alks of? 

Patch,- Nay, I can't imagine, without it was WhiJ^rT 

JfaL Well, dear Patchy let's employ all onr Thoughts * 
how to efcape this horrid Don Vieip^ my. very Heart 
£nks at his terrible Name. . 

Patch. Fear not. Madam, Don Carlo ^daaiH be tte 

Man, or Til lofe the Reputation of CcMtriving ; and then 

what's a Chamber-maid good for? 

• J/ah. Say 'ft thou fo, my Girl : 



Lit Dad he jealous^ multiffy his Carets 
While Lo^e infiruBs me to amoid the Snares i 
Til, /fight of all his Spani(h Casttion, Jhonn * 

• Nffwf^ci for Love a firitiih Me^d can do^ . ^xit. 

* 'S^C EN E 5/r Francis GfipcVHw^. . 

Sir^nxii6iMdM}X9x^m$eti9g^ 

MirahM Well, Gardee^ tow did I ferfiwm Wf dlimb 
Scene? 

.Sir 
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Sir Fran. To Admiration— -Thou dear little Rogue, 
let me bufs thee for it : Nay, adod, I will, Chargee^ fa 
muzzle, and tuzzle, and bug thee, I will, iYaith, I will, 

XHttggifig and kij/tng her^ 

Miran. Nay, Gardee\ don't be fo lavifti ; who would 
fide Poft, when the Journey lafts for Life ? 

Sir Fran, Ah wag, ah wag — I'll bufs thee again, for 
that. 

Miran, Faugh! how he ftinks of Tobacco! what a 
delicate Bedfellow I fhoa'd have > [JJuie. 

« Sir Fran. Oh, I'm tranfportfed ! When, when, my Dear, 
will thou convince the WtHid (bthy happy Day ? When 
fiiall we marry, ha? 

Miran, There's nothing wanting but your Confent, 
Sir Francis, 

' Sir Fran. My Confent ! What does my Charmer mean ? 
' Mir^n, Nay, 'tis only a Whim : but I'll have every 

thing ^cording to Form Therefore when you fign 

an authentjck Paper, drawn up by an able Lavvywr, that I 
have your Leave to marry, the next J^^iy make me yours, 
Gardee, 

Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha ; a Whim indeed f why is it not 
Dcmonflration I give my Leave when I marry thee ? 

Mir an. Not for your Reputation, Gardee\ the mali- 
cious World will be apt to (ay yoa trick 'd me into 
Marriage, and fo take the Merit for my Choice. Now 
I will have the Adl my own, to let the idle Fops fee 
how much I prefer a Man loaded with Years and Wif- 
dom. 

Sir Fran, Humph ! Prithee leave out Years, Cbargee, 
I'm not fo old, as thou fhalt £nd : Adod, I'm young ; 
there's a Caper for ye. \Jumfs, 

Miran. Oh, never excjfe it, why, I like yoi tlis bet- 
ter for being old. But I (hall fufpcA you dcri't love 

me, If you refufe me this Formality. 

Sir Fran, Not love thee, Chargce f Adod, I dt> love 

thee better than, than, thai, better than-^ wliat (hall 

J fay? Egad, better than Money; i'faith, I do — — • 

Miran. That's fklfc, Taj fure [Jfid:.]To prove it, 
do this then. 
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' Sir Fran, >?^ell, t wiirJoTii; Chargeey provided I bni:\g 
•a Licenfe at the fame' Tirap7 ' • .' .- . :' , 

• Miran, Ay,' and a Parfoit'too*, ilTybu jileaTeV Kta, Ha, 
ha, I can'*c help laughing to think how all -the yoeng 
Coxcombs about Town, will be moirtiiied'whefl they h'«»c 
of our Marriage. ...» 

Sir Fran. So they will, fd they will": 'Ha,'W, ha. . 

Miran, Well, I fancy I.fliaU be fo haj>py yi'ith «my 
tiardec ! ;.!.'>'' ' '. v 

Svs.Fran, If wearing Fearls'anS '.JewcJs,' joV'eatb^ 
Gold, as ^e old SayinuL can niak'e thee happy, tboi^ 
ftalt be fo, my fweetel^Kiy lovely, my charming, my 
—verily I know not what to call thee. 

Miran. You muft know, Gar^ee^ that I am' fp eaget 
to have this Bufinefs coiuJuded, that I have employed 
iTiy Woman's Brother,, who is a Lawyer ia the 2^«r//r, 
to fettle Matters' juft to your hTciag; you 'are to gi^c 
your Confeht to my Marriage, which is to yourlelf, 
you know: But Mum, you muft iake no Notice' of 
3Chat. So then I will, that is," with your Leave, put 
vjTjy Writings into his Hands ; then To-morrow we come 
flap upon them with a Wedding that no body thought 
on ; by which you feize me and my Eftate, and 1 fup- 
pofe make a Bonfire of your own A^ and J^ced, 

Sir Fran. Nay, but Cbargee^ if ; — 

Miran. Nay, Gardee^ no Ifs ^Havc I refused 

three Northern Lords, two Britip Peers, and half a 
fcore Knights, to have you put in ybiir Ifs? 

Sir Fran. So thott haft, indeed, and I will truft to thy 
Management. Od, Tm all of a fire. 

Miran, *Tls a WohUer the dry Stubble does not blaze. 

Enter Marplot. 

Sir FrafL ttbw how^ wbo fent for you. Sir ? Whaf a 
the hundred Pound gone already ? . 

MarpL No, Sir, I don't want Money now. 

Sir Fran, No j that** a Miracle 1 but there's one thing 
you want, I'm fure. '. ^ .^ , 

Marpt Ay, what's" that,* Guardian ? .^..,'..„ 

* • -Sir Fran, Manners : What, had I no Servants without ? 
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■ 71/^ir//. None that coutii do my Bufinefen Guardiait, 
^'hjch is at prefent with this. Lady. 
' Mir an, Witii jiie, Mr. Mtirpiot / what is it, I befeech 
you? 

" Sir J/'^». Ay, Sir, what is it? Any thing. that relaJcS 
.toiler may be delivered to me. 
^ MarpL I deny that. 
' Miran. That's more than I- do. Sir. 

MarpL Indeed, Madam! Why then to proceed; 
F^ame fays, tl\at yoH and .my moft confcionable Guardian 
here deiign'd, contrived, plott|^Dd agreed, , to choufe 
•a" very civil, honeft, honouraW Gentleman, out of a 
Hundred Pound. 

Miran, That I contriv'd it ! 

* Marpl. Ay you You laid never a Werd againft 

it, fo far you are guilty. ' . 

Sir Fran, Pray tell that civil, honeft, honourable Gen- 
-tleraan, that if he has any more fuch Sums to fool 
away, they Ihall be received like the lail : Ha, ha, ha, 
ha, chousM, quotha f But, hark ye, let him know at the 
fame tinve, that if he dar^ to report I trick 'd him of it, I 
ihall recommend a Lawyer to him fhall {hew hhn a Trick 
for twice as much : l^^y^ hear ? Tell him that. 

Marpl, So, and this is the way ypu ufe a Gentleman 
and my Friend. 

Miran, Is the Wretch thy Friend ? . 

Marpl, The Wretch! Look ye. Madam, don't call 
^ames: Egad, I won't take it. 

Miran, Why, you won't beat me, will you ? Ha, ha« 

Marpl, 1 don't know whether I will or no. 

Sir Fran: Sir, I (liall make a Servant ihew you out 
at the Window, if you arc fancy. 

Marpl, I am your molV humble Servant, Gu^.rd.an\ I 
•^efign to go out the fame way 1 came in. I would only 
afk this Lady, if fhe does not think. in her Soul Sir 
George /Ary is not a fine Gentleman ? 

Miran, He dielTes well. 

Sir Fran, Which is chiefly owing to his Ta/lor, ml 
VaJa M Cbumbre, . . ^ . . 
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Miratt. And if you allov that a Prcof of His being a 
fine GendcHian, he is fp. 

Marpl, The judicious part of the World allow him Wit, 
Courage, Gallantry, and Management ; tho' I think he 
forfeited that Chara^er, when he flung away a hundred 
Pound upon your dumb Lady(hip« 

Sir Fratt, Does that gaul him ? Ha, ha, ha. 

Mir an. So, Sir George remaining in deep Difcontent, 
has fent you his trully Squire to utter his Complaint : 
Ha, ha, ha. 

Marpl. Yes, Madam ; and you, like a 'cruel, hard- 
hearted Jew, value it |^ more— ^ — than I wou*d your 
Ladyfhip, were I Sir^r^^, you, you, you • . 

Miran, Oh, don't call Names, I know you love to 
be employed, and Til oblige you, and you ihall carry 
him a NieAage from nx. 

MarfL According as I like it : What is it ? 

Miran, Nay, a kind one you may be fore Firft 

tell him, I have chofe this Gentleman to have and to 
hold, and fo forth. [Clapping her Hand into Sir FranciiV. 

Sir Fran, Oh, the dear Rogue, how I dote on her ! 

y/tde. 

Miran, And advife his Impertinence to trouble me no 
more, for I prefer Sir FranHs for a Hufband before all 
the Fops in the Univerfc. 

Marpl Oh Lord, Oh Lord I ihe's bewitch'd, that's 

certain :• HcrVs a Hufband for Eighteen Here's a 

Shap^ Here's Bones rattling in a leathern Bag. SJum- 

ing Sir Francis ahout.} Here's Buckram and Canvas to 
iicrub you to Repentance. . . 

Sir Fran, Sirrah, my Cane- fhall teach you Repen- 
tance prefently. 

Marpi. No faith, I have felt its Twin -brother from 
jail fuch a wither 'd Hand too lately. 

Miran, One thing more ; advife him to keep from the 
Garden- Gate on the left Hand ; for if he dare to faunter 
there about the Hour of' Eight, as he ufed to do, he 
ihall be falutcd with a Fillol or Blundeibus. 

Sir Fran, O monllrous f why Chargce^ did he ufc to 
come to the Garden Gate ? 

4 Miran^ 
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Mirav. The Gaitl^ner defcrib'd juft fuch^nothcr Man 
iJrat always watfch*d his coming out, and faiA wou'd havi 
brxbM hiiD fE^ his Entmnce--' — --Tdl him he (hall find 
a warm Reception if he comes this Night. 

MarfL PiAok and Blunderbuffes ! Egad, a warm Re- 
ception indeed ; I ihaU take care to inform him of your 
JCindnefS) and advife hiin. to keejb farther tE 

Mir an, I hope he will anderAandmy Meaning ibctterv 
Chan to. fblbW your Advice,.. ' {/^jS^e. 

Sir Fraiu Thou haft iigrt'd, ieard, and ta en FoflfeT- 
Son of my Heart for ever, Chargee^ Ha, .hia, Mi «n4 
for you, Mr. Sauce- box, let aw have no more of , your 
Meflkges, if ever yoit defign to inherit your Eftat^v 
Gentleman k 

. Marfi Why there. *tis now. Sute I PmII h§\ out . of 
ypi;r Clutches one day — rr^-r-WeU, Gulnrdiaff^ . I foyiWQ 
seiore ; but if yoti be. not w *rra»t;ia^ Cuckold* ^se'C* 
drove Bargain upon? the Exchaoge^ or paid At«end^nc^ 
to a Court, I 9m the S^ of -a Whet^one i a^ fo yooc 
humble Servant. lixit, 

Mirtin. Don't forget the MtdSigt; Ua, ha. 

Sir Fran, 1 am fo provoked !— -*— 'ds Well h^Vgone« 

Miran. Oh mind him not, Gar^ika hat kt's. iign Aj> 
mcle8;iiMwithe»-f*--?— : .v . .^ 

Sir fran. And then Adlod, I believe I atn.me<- 

lamorpho^-d ; my Folfe h€a($ hish, iind |»y Blood boils» 
anethinks-^^— -* X^iffl'^S ^^^ ^^¥ggmg ^^*\ 

Miran. Oh fie, G^<<?i?, be not fo violent ? Qoii^er 

'«he Market lafts aU the Year rWell, III in a|xd ice iC 

«he Lawyer be come, you'll follow. [Exit^ 

Sir Fran. Ay, to the WorklVEwl, my Dear. Well, 
F^attkj thou arc a' lucky fleliow in thy oki Age^ to have 
fuch a delicate Morfel, ai?d. Thirty Ihouland Poi^d in. 
Ijove with thee; I fli;^)l be the Envy of Batchdors, the 
Olory of marry*d Men,' and the Wonder of the Tqwnw 
Some Guardians wouM be glad to con}pound for fwrt of 
iht Eilate, at difpatching an Heircf^ but I cngrofs the. 
IKhole : Oj Miki fraUv'UQi refira fi Jupktr Annas, 
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SCENE ^cp^mge^ tO:(i,%a^em\..Mf4m>^^. $ir 
i Georgei and CbaFJ€s^ wiV^ fFiu^ hfn^e tbltm^ 

and VfWifpQT wailipf^. ^ 

Sk^Geo, Nay,, pritbec don't be grat«, G&^wA'j; MH>- 
fortunes win happen, {ia/ ha, ha, 'tis fohie Comfort t© 
liave'^ (2cmpiM)mmib«ou:.Sttl^»rg5.. , 1 • 

C^*. I am only apprehenfive hrl/aifiHd^ hier Father*^ 
Humour is implacable ; /^nd'how hr kis Jealoufy • may 
tranfport hiib to her Undoing, fhocks my Soul to chinki 

Sir Geo. But^fnce yow efcap'd undifcoverM by him, 
his Rage w^l quickly lafli into a Calnn never fear it. 

C/fa, But who knows what that unlucky Dog, Mar- 
plot^ told Him^ ^or can I imagine wha^ brought > him 
hither ;' that Fellow isev^r-dotng Mifchkf ; arid yei, 10 
give ^nij his due, be nevet defigns k* . This is. fym^ 
blundering Adv^nture^ wherein hb thought^ to ihew fals 
Frieiidflup, ashecallsit;^a Curfeonhrm. i 

Sir. Geo. Then you muft forgive him ; what faid he* 

Cha. Said! nay, I h&i more mind to cue his Throat, 
than to bear bis Ejccufes. 
•ft'r (S#<>* Wbere.:isbe>^ ^ - ' .■-: . . "^ 

WI?i/p. Sir, I faw him go mto-SrrFrim4i%GripeUj\id 

now.' ' -'•' ' '' •' •' ■• '"''. .'''-'^ -'- 

. CJ^. Oh ! then heVupow y^wiBdfKJefs^ 'SirX^^f^g^i 
a thottfand to one but he makes fome miflake* there tbo.: 

Sir Gto.' Impo^ible, without he hufis the Lady, and 
makes'Lovetofeir /^^rf»frj. . ! 

... . . •; . Etfter J^r^rpjf^m ,,, ,• ...■,\ , ,-. 

' braiv.yit^ Matfht is belo>^, Gentlemen, aiid dcfirCi^ 
tb know if hemay ha^^e le:tve to wait opoft ye. \ 

Cha. How civil* the JRt)grie ir, when he W^bncW 
Fault! ..... 

Sir Geo, Ho ? Defire him to walk up. Prithee, Qjorles^ 
throw of this Chagreen, and be good Company.' 

Cha. Nay, hang him, Fm not angry with him vWh^^ 
per^ fetch me Pen, Ink and Paper, 

Whi/h.^ Yes, Sir. {ExU. Whifp. 
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Enter Mtf plot. 

^a^ Do-btttmark his iheepifh Loofc, Sir Vearge, 

MarpI, Dear C^tfr/?^ don't o'erwh^lin a Man-^— — rf* 
ready pnder infupportablc Affli^Uoa. Pin fare I always 
intend to Cerve my Friends ; but if my malicious Stars 
deny the Happinefs, is the Fault mine ? 
' jSir Geo. N«v-etmii^ him, Mr. Mzrflotr fee fe «at.up 
with Spleen. But tell me, what fkys ARrr^»^:/ :^ - • ^ 

Marpi. Says nay, we are aH undone there tb^. 

Cha, Jtoldyettfb; nothing frofpcrs that he ittidcr- 
takes. 

Marpl, Why, can I help licr having chofc your Fadiet 
for betfifcf for worfe'? 

Cha, So: There^ another of Fortune's llrokes. I 
fuppofe I (hall be edg'd out of my Kftate with Twins 
every Year, fet %vho\viM get 'em. 

Sir Geo. What is the Woman i^ly poiTed ? '- 

Marpl, Yes, with the Spirit of Contradidion, flie raird 
at yoo mod prodigio«fly. 
• ^Geo. That's no ill Sign, 

Enter Whtfper, nvith Pen^ M wtd Paper. 

Marpl. You'd fay it was no good Slgp, if you knf w all. 

SirGw. Why, prithee? 

Marpl, Haik'ye, Sir George^ let ne ws>r» yea, pur* 
fue your old Haant no more, it m^ be dangerous. 

[Charks fits douifn /« *wrile^ 

Sir Geo. My <^d Haunt, wbat d'you mean ! . 

Mar^L Why in ihort then, fince you wifi haye it, 
Miranda vows if you dare approaob tke Gardfu^Pate a^ 
Eight a dock, as yovk us'd, you Ihall be falvned with a 
Blunderbus, %rr, Tiiefe were her Wwdsj nay, ihe bid 
me tell you fo too. 

Sir Geo, Ha! the Garden-Gate at Ejg^t, as I usM to 
^o! There muH be a Meaning ia tiis. Is there fhch a 
Gatei Charles^ 

Cha. Yes, yes ; it opens into the^ Paj^k, I fuppofe hef 
I^ikijp |tta jadd^ jaany a Scamper tj^i^ii^ .it. 
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Sir Geo, It mad be an AiTignation then. Ha, my Heart 
fprings with Joy» 'tis a propirious Omen. My dear Mar- 
j>/ot, let me embrace thee, thou art my Frieildj my better 
Angd 

MarfL What do you mean. Sir Giorge f 

Sir Geo, No matter what I mean. Here» take a Bum- 
per to the Garden Gate, ye dear Rogue, you. 

Marpl, You have Reiibn to be tranfported^ ^yxGiorgii 
I have iav'd your Life. 

Sir Gee, My Life I thou haft iav'd my Soul, Man. 
Charles^ if thoa doll not pledge this Healdi^ mayil thou 
never tafte the Joys of Love. 

. Cba. Whifper, be fure you take Care how you deliver 
this \Givis bim the Letter] bring me the Anfwcr to my 
Lodgings. 

Whi/f, I warrant you. Sir. 

Marpl, Whither does that Letter go?— Now dare 
I not a& for my Blood. 

Ofa. Now Tm for you. 

Sir Geo. To the Garden Gate at the Hour of Eight, 
CharUs^ along. Huzza! 

Cba, I begin to conceive you. 

Marpl. That's more than I do. Egad to the Gar- 
den-Gate, Huzza, [Drinks,] But I hope you defign to 
keep far enough ofFon't> Sir George. 

Sir Geo, Ay, ay, never fear that; (he (hall fee I de- 
fpife her Frowns, let her ufe her Blunderbufs againft the 
next Fool, (he (han't reach me with the Smoak, I war- 
rant her; Ha, ha, ha. 

MarpL Ah, Charles^ if you couM receive a Difap- 
pointment thus en Cavalier, one (hou*d have fome Com- 
fort in being beat for you. 

Cba, The Fool comprehends nothing. 

Sir Geo. Nor would 1 have him ; prithee take him along 
wi h thee. 

Cha, Enough : Marplot you (hall go home with me. 

Mhrpl, I'm glad I'm well with him however. Sir 
George yours. Egad, Cbarlej aflcing me to go home 
with him, gives me a flirew'd Sufpiaon there's more in 
the Garden Gate thani comprthcnd. Faidi« i'U give 
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hiiB the drop, and away to Guardi/in\ and find k out.* 
. Sir G^. I kife both' yOttr Hands— —And now for die 
Garden- Gate. 

AV Beauty gi'ves the AJJignation there ^ 

Jnd Lyve too fvwerful gronuSy f admit »/ Fear, 

.[Exit. 
The End of the Third ACT. 



A C T IV. . 

S C E N E /i^ Outftde of 5/r Jealous TraF- 
fickV Houfe^ Patch peeping wf of the Door. 



Enter Whifper. 

[rs. Fatchy this is 
find yoa fo readily ; my Mailer dies with 



Whi/p, X 1 A, Mrs. Fatch, this is ii lucky Alintfte, to' 



Impatience. 

Ptf/r^. My Lady imagined A>, and by her Orders I havo . 
been fcouting this Hour in fearch of you, to inform you 
th:U Sir Jeetkuj\iz& inVited fo^ne Friends to fapper with 
him Tonight, which gives an Opportunity to your' 
Mafler to make ufe of his Ladder of Ropes : The Clo- 
fet Window (hall be open, and Jfalinda ready to receive 
him ; bid him come immediately. 

Whifp, Excellent! He*ll not difappoint, I warrant 
him: But hold, I have a Letter here, which I'm to. 
carry an Anfwer of. I can't think what Language the 
Direction is. 

Fatch. I'hO, 'tis no Language, biit a Charader which' 
the Lovers invented to avert Difcovery. Ha» I hear my 
old Mafter coming down Stairs, it is impoflibleyou fhould 
have an Anfwer ; away, and bid him come himielf for 
that ■■ 'Be gone, wc are ruin'd if you're fecn, ftr he 
has doubled his Care iince the lail Aqcident. ' 

C 3 WUJ^. 
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eofdit falls down.'] Now TU up the Back-item, left I, 
meet him. Well^ a dextrous Chamber-maid is the La- 
dies beft Utcnfil, I fey, {BxiK 

Enter Sir Jealous nvhb it Letter in his Hand, 
txf JeeJ. So» this is (bme Coicafoft ; this tells me that 
Srignitir Don Diego Bdbinetto is fafely arrived ; he ihaft 
marry my Daughter the Minute he comes. Ha, ha \ 
\^atVhere ?. [Takes 4^ fii Utter Patch drofd,!; A Let- 
ter ! t doa*t know what to m^ke of^the Superfcriptioiu 
111 fee what*s withiu fide, [opens it,] humph ; 'tis He- 
brew, I think. Wha^ can jLhis me%n ? There muft be 
fome Trick in it ; this was certainly defigoM for my 
Daughter, but I doft't knaw that (he can fpeak any 
Language t)ut her Mother-Tongue. No matter, for 
that» this may be one of Lovers Hieroglypbicks, and I 
fancy I faw Fatch^^ Tail fwecp by. That Wench may 
be a Sluty and inftead of guarding my Honour, betray 
iti CU find it Ottt^ I> refoly'd : Who?s thew? , 

What Anfwer did you bring from the Gentlemen t &nt 
you to invite?, 

Serv: That theyM aQ jvait of you, Sir,, a? I told you. 
before'; but I fuppoft yqi; fp/gQt, Sir. , - * 

Sirjcall Did I fo^ Sir? but j ftanV fprget, to bre^ 
your 'Head, if any of them cpme, Sif. 

Ser'v. Come, Sir! why did you not fend inc to cle* 
fife their Company, Sir ? "', . 

Sir yeal. But I fend you BOW to defire their Abfcncc t 

(ayjl have fomething extr^or^nary fallen out, which 

calls nie abroad contrary to Expefbition, and ailk their 

Pi^-don ;, and. d*ye beari fend the Butler to mc. ^ 

''Serv. Yes^ Sir. .* lExit. 

• * * Enter Sutler. 

- Sir\feaL If this Paper has a Meaning, Til find it. Lay 
t)^. Qotb in roy Daughter's Chambei:^ and bid -the C^ok 
fend Supper thitber prefently^ .... 

.■\i\ \ ButL 
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^ iutL Yes, Sir. — ^Hey-daj, wiat^ tlie MMernow? 

Sir yeaL He wauits the Ey^s qi.Ar;g»H thpi hsp a.yoang 
h^ncifoxne tiawghter in this Towp ;.:!>« iny Cooifon is^ 
I AuU pot be troiiblied lopg,y;i()& beif* He ^bat prjetemk 
to rule a Girrcnce in her Teens, had better be aiSei, 
in a Storm, and would be in lefs Dapger; 

For let him do^ or counftl all he canr 

She thinks and dreofris of nothing el/e hut Man. 

.^^ C ZK E. lialiiijKl^'J thamf^r. . : ' ' 
, Ifahinda ^ff/Piatdi. 

/A£. Areyoufiirepobodyfawyourpeakto^/^^^ 

Patch, Yes, very fure. Madam : But 1 heard Sir 7m- 
VarfTjCoining jfa»wo : jljiyB^ .'fo clapC dit$ L»(ier? into my 
Pocket, . I j£v. : (ft*6 fhr ilH\Litter^ 

;.#^- i AX^Wr^.gijfe:Jt;|lIft q1a}<?kJy^ . . 

Pa/<-^. Ble(s me ! what's become on't ? n < . r nl ford* 
I put i t 1 f . . .ftr f :.i y r\- :■■: -i' v \ ' \3tarMitg plL 

Ifah, Is it po(fible, thou couldH be Iq, cardefsi— -^ 
Oh ? Tm undone for vver^./^it be loft. 

Ptf/</&. I muft have dropM it tq>0n the fiudrs. Bit 

no body can pn^i^M^im^ k^i fiv<i dotiMiiiQni.it.waa'; 

^iJlfi{i,^ tf it fi^ilitq my Fii|hl:r> Hundsrthe lettl^ Fi^* 
l^of a Letter/^ill ]»ro3uce ill Confequences. . Run 

and look for it upon the Stairs (his moment; 

. Pfitch, Nay^ Tin fiire it. caa be no where elfe^-^*-i 
\Js fief's going out of the Door, mitts the Buiier^\ Hwv 
now, what do you want? %: V. r: ^ 

.JSl^/ :M^Afofter;l^r]ito:4 litf tic>iax t^^ 
hw.Sirtper^ .!,/.. • •. ; -.•• i" •!".•.'■.• 1:.- r. .- .,' 1 : 
:.*6Sifc:*w,iv*d,>%ft.R^cmption*^»-4^ - , 14^^ 
•< fitf/r^rVott nH^e/fuiti$ whatiliall w« dO"? ' ' 

.. J)^^4 I thoughl he«>fpe£l^ Company To^n^ ^ ■■■■ " * 
Obi. jxxir Ck$pkiirOI^ uofbrttaiiU ffiAimbl .4 
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Sufi I thought fo too, Madam, but I fappde he has 
alter'd his Mind. [Lays tbi Chtb^ ani Exit, 

. ^^. The Letter is tic Caufc; this heedJcfs Aafon 
has undone me : Fly and Mdn the Gfofct Window, which ' 
waj give Charles Notic* to rttiri. Ha, my Father I Oh 
Cfenfafionf 

'Enter Sir Jealous. 

Sir ye^L Hold, hold> Paub, whither are you going ? 
ni ha,ve no body ilir out of the Room uU after Supper. 
Pafcb. Sir,- 1 was going to reach your Eafy-Chair. 
—-Oh, .wretched, Accidfnt4 . ^ ^ ^. .^ 

Sir Je^i/ 111 have ntt bocty ffir out'of OicKdom. I 
don't want my Eafy Chair. 

/M. What will be the Event of this I * [Jfiiie. 
Sir y^al Bark ye. Daughter ; do yoa know this 
Hand ? 

-/fab.iM I fu^)eaed-r— Haaddoyo^ caill it. Sir? 

'Ti& ibme ^chgol^boys ScrauL . ^ .. . i 

Patcb. Oh Invention !» Thdii' (Chamber- i^iAkl's beft 
Pricnd,t*iffiftme.- '-' >;...:. d .ijx.i: a- !:.:: . >. : .' .^..^ 
.'Sir /litf^. Areyou furc you don't und ci i laiftl It? , -. 1 ^ 
- Patdl. Pf^li in bUfr JBlo/im, and Jbakif belt toatSi ' 

Jfdh, Do you underftand ft. Sir? • • • ' 

:^Jtal, IwMhldid. '' '• — ' * 

,.i^^; Thank Heavto yo*lii n«; {^^.JCTIiciil* 
kwrn^najno^e^of it thaYiyoit db-mde^, Sil"^^^ " ^ 

pQtcb. Oh lord, Oh lord, what have you done^ Si?^ 
WKy d» Paper kirata/iJawp^AiiP^oirlrf mf Bifom. 
{ \ -^ .. ■' /.' ' XSiattbiiil^if'/rombimV. 

SirT'*^- Ha! yoors, Miftrcfs; ' 

• Ifabi 'What does (he mean hf owning k ? \Afide. 
^atcb* YcB, Sir, it is. • - 

SirJW. Whatisiti fpeak. . , - i ./ )-i 

\Paidx\ i»fhy;.Str,.itiis aCkarm fe^^be T^oA-kth— ^ 
I have worn k this feven Years; 'twas given ifiar^by a»* 
A»g^ Jor aught4 knew, i)Uh«(i*f 'wfts^Yawiig'^iih the 
Pj^in; for' no body kn4w,from whente he 6imc,'fifor 
whkher he went : He charged me never to open k, left 
ibme direTeiueanceisiftl me» asd Heaven knewsjyvbafr' 

.V..;'i ^ will 
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XvUll be the Event. Oh f cruel Misfbitune,' that I flioold 
♦ drelp it> and you fliould open i t If you had not 

open*d It 

J/J. ExpeHcnt Wench ? [Jfi^ei 

Sir yw. Pox of your Charms and Wiixns for me j if 

that be all, 'tis well enough ; there, there, bum it, and 

I warrant yon no Veogeaoc^ wiU fbllow. , - 

Pat^4 So* all^si right ag^a thus far. . ' [J/M/: 

I/ah. I would not lofe Patch for the World ■ Ptt 

toke Courage a Hrtlc. [Jfide.'] Is this tjfage for your 

Daughter, Sir ? Mvft my Virtue and Condudl be M-^ 

pedbed fojr. every Trifle? You immure me like fome 

dire Offender here, and deny me all Recreations which 

my Sex enjoy, and the Cuftom of the Counft-y"^ «nd 

Modcfty-allow ; yet not .content with Aat,' A^oi make 

my Confinement more intolerable by your i/GfrnlBi^ a0 

Jealoiifies; wou^d I were dead, fo I were ^ me hbm 

tfais/ / - ';- 

Su: J^io/. Tomorrow rids you of this drefeme'Loi^l 
•- — Don Diego Babittetto will be here, and then try 
Care ends, and his begins. ' 

I/ab. Is he' come tl)en^ OhI how fhall I avoid ^h 
bated Marriage?' ' [Afidf. 



t. ' 



r-S 



Enter ^i&iHmit 'with Si^pfr^ 



8ir JeaL Cotoe, will you fit down ?' ^ '*''« 

^. r can't eat Sir, " '^; 

Patch, No, I dare fwear he has given Her Siip^^^r 
enough. I wifli I cou'd get into the Clofet — i-.,p;^^i 

Sir JeaL Well, if you can't eat, then give me a Song 
whilft I do. . ' ' •^" • 

I/ab, I have fuch a Cold I can fcarcc fpeak, Sir, 
much lefs iing. How fhall I prevent G^^j^ coming 
in? . .... {^/id(. 

Sir Jeai. I hope you have the Ufe of your Finger-, 
Madam. Flay a Tune upon your ^piniiet, whil^ yo^ 
Woman .fings me a Song. - ;i\ 

Patch, Vol as much out of Tune a^ roy lady/ W'h^ 
fcaew'alL. - - . ' ., . \4/iJ<\ 

C 5 /y.^.- 
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: {Sitjibwfi tP pl^^ 

Patch, Really^ Sir, Pin fo frighted about your ^penin^ 
fids Ckarm, that I can't remember ofie Song. 
; Sir JeaL Pifli, hang your Charm : come, CMBc, fing 
fny. thmg, 

P^Vc^/Yes, Fmlftd^.toft^t^ [/^} tompb* 
hfuopli ; bleis xne> SJT, I caimot jraife t»y Vpiptf^iDy Htiart 
fa^taib. -• 

.. Six JatL Why, vyijat does youf Heattpmt fo> that yte 
tan't* play neidier ?. Pray what ICf y ar« you tii^ ha ? 

Patchy Ahj wou'd the Kfy w^ tum'd of you once. 

Sir JfoL Why don't you fing^ I fey ? 
P^/ri&. When Madam has put her Spkiiiet in Tm^ 
§^j hwph; humph 
JJi^k I cannot play. Sir, whatever aib we.; [Rifingy 
Sir JeaL Zounds fit down and play me a Tune, olt 
|^ii:^mk t)ie Spfamet about your Ears. 
i Jjfab, WhajtwiUI^Qmcc^me? [Sifs do^wn aiui fla^ 
' Sir JeaL Come Miftrefs. [f* P^db 

iPofik. Yfs^StTf [^high htab^rriiifyoutofTune. 
, &f JtaU Hey, hey, why vou are a-ttq) of the Gbnic^ 
tnd you are down in the Cellar. What is the Meaning 
of this ? Is it ofHpiiqMiBi to ao6:mie, hfa \. 

Patch, Pray Ma&m, take it a little lower, I cannot 
aeach that Note—* — —Nor any .Note> I fdar. 

^ah. Well, begin— Oh ! Patchy we flwU be difcoyex'd. 
y P fitch ^1 ftnk with the Apprehenfioo, Mada m ■ ■ » 
l^im^h, hump h .J , { ^<'»g^»] 

' , [Charles fulU opm the Ciofit Dcor» 

' Cha, Mufick and Singing. 

. '*TJiihfisJie.higbtCce//i/fa/Cwrtahve 
J^eguilet the Hours with Mufick and with Le*ve, 

t)^hi her FJaUicr there, [The iFomenJhriek'] thealmuft 

fly [Exit into the Clofet,'] [Sir Jealous ri/es up haplf^ 

^ng ChSitks JUp.hnci^ ivto the Ch/et.. 

. Sir Jeal, Hell and Furies, a Man in the Clofct !-T-r-« 

... Patch. 
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. «^ ?;^ The Devlii FIX make.a Otidft df him t 

. r i'itff ^» Oh hxM, Sifi havek cm jroa^ll titid tipoit i&x 
Lady ■ n ^Wka itoits there f Bring fyme Wate^ : Oh ! 
tbii conb^of.TOur osMnifig tfai CioiTirt ^^OAk-bby oh/ oh, 
, .-.•.::•.'•,. -h.:-. -:1I: - m^aitAil 
,HBii ^W. jPH: chinn- 700^ Houfeiwife,' he^ lies the 
ChMB^tlDtte.tonj^rMr^is Fellow in) fkd^^ <M(*t ; doM 
out 7611 Aafcai» do fb r Zoumb cake her from the-Ddbri 
or ril fpum her from, it, and break your Neck down 
Stairs* 

I/ah. Ohj» oh, where f^ I-^HeV gone, I heard him 
leap down. . . >av ;^^[^^'<» Patch* 

Ptf/fi&. Nay/lSiin fet him'cnter--hcre, here Madam, 
fil^ lofthiB ; .OQBie gvre-ttie T^iit Hftlid ; come nearer 
to the^Windw, ithe Ai^ vv^ do^oQ^ goodi 

Sir jW. I wosiM ihe irere in her Grave. Where are 
yoa, Strrtfh? ViUam,. Robber of my Honoar ! Ill putt 
you out of your Neft. [Goes into the ClofeU 

Patch. You'll be iniflaken, old Gentleman, tbe Bird 

Jfah. Vm dad I have Tcap'd fo well. I ivas afanoft 
4didifl(eii)nMlt9itlkth«l^i|ht. ~ ' , , 

• Rercnter Srr Jedoos w4 of the Clofei. 

%\xjeul: Whoever the Dog were, he \m efcap'd out of 
the Window, for the Safh is op. But tho* he is got out 
of my Reach, you are not : And firft, Mrs. fander^ 
with your Charms M- the Tooth ach, get out of my 
Hoafe, gd,^tlt>ops yet hold, ftay, Til fee you out of my 
Doors niyfelf, but 111 f(^cure' your Charge eVr I.go. 
•'.jM. What do ydu miian. Sir? Was (he not a Creature 
of yqi^r own providing ? 

Sir' Jeai. Sh^ was of the Devil's providing for aught 
Ilcnow. • 

Patch. 'What have Tdone, Sir/ to merit your Dif- 
pleafure? 
• ^ Sir 
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JbHC yon iMl (HJ^h^AOfo fior it, taUi can; ^tfieever vi^mCft 
Guilt it is : Go, get io there, Tli move 70a hoai tikii 
^i4« otthtHoiJtfe.iPtilBa VabMsLdn at tlfe otbtr Dcor^ 
ifitd loch it I pufs the Key in his Pocket,'] Vl\ keep the 
TUy myfelf : 111 try what Ghoil wiH getihtb that Room. 
And f^>w fiyribotli 1*11 wait on yoa ^wn Stairs* 
. . i^4MyV'iAh» <Qy:paOF Udj-^BowniStaitB, Sir^ bilt 
I won*(^go.Qut, Sir, till I have lodcM up xny Clothes. 
. ! ^if Jeml. Jf, Aoa'/weft a» nakedcas' t&da .wer^( kfen^ 
ih^Q %ttkl'A fv)^ Aay-to pnl oii a ftifakkV * ^^rnitiim^^ 
1 iay ; . whea youi* Miflm is marry 'd, ,yoa ihai^hav» 
your Rags, aad every thing that bdongi to you; but 

till then ' [Exit, pulling her outi 

Patck^ Qk{ barbaroua Ufiige for notiuag t 

, Sic 7/«Av'^her«Hg9woBnd«Dmeno flsore withinSgllit 
of my Habita(ipQ> tl«£s.thiite'I]iays,^)I}char^yott.-i: 
V , .' . ISl/ift the DUr after her. 

Patch, pid ever atoy body fee fuch an oldMoafterf 

Enter Qudesw 

Patch. Oh ! Mr. Charles, your Affairs and mbe ar^ 
kanrillPQlltire.,: ;, .11! 

C^^7. I am enar'd to t^; Fnnmi iof J^ortttue^ Bo^ 
what has be^*n thee ? 

P^/rA. 5ir Jealouis i^ofc fufpicioQs Nature's alway$ 
en the Watch; nay, even while ont Eye fleeps, the 
other keeps Centinel ; upon iight of you, flew into fitch » 
violent PafHon, that I cou'd fiikd no Stratagem to appeafe 
him ; but in %ight of all Argumenv^ lock'dhis Daughter 
into his own Apartment, and turn'd me ou£;q£ dqocs* 

Cha, Hzl ob, Ifaffinda! '»•■ f- 

Patch. And fwears (he.ihatt neither (ee Suh or Moon, 
till flie is Dan Diego Bain'nctto'^ Wife, who arriv'i^ ialT 
Nigh% and is expelled with Impatience. :- 

Cba, He dies; yes, by all the Wrongs of Love be (hall i 
here will I pl^^t invfelf, aod thro' my Breafl h^ fhall 
make his Paflage, ifhe enters, . ^ 

Patch'^., 
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Itv^ 4bdnd out more to your Advaiitage. Pdirps bftdl 

prrferr^d to open Force. 

Cha. Iapprehen^ypi^;nQti ",' • '* i 

Patch, What Ihink you of peribnating this Sfantardi 

ifflpofing vEpoa the Fii^fr,' and marrying yoar Mifiicf^ 

bj^ ^is own Canfent ? 




BaVfibw'iian Ido that, wbenl neStiv^ knbw what Shi^ ' 
he, camdiny'no^lfi'om whit part tjfi^fdmi. who ijecboU 
JBiipdshflijWriiwr attended? r*, . ' ' ' ' 

?/?rfi&. I can folVea]! tho. '^ He iis from Ma^id^ h\% 
Fiat!ier*S Name Don Fedro ^'ejh Fortenio Sahtnittol 
Here^s a Letter of hi) to Svt Jealouj, which he dropt 
one" day! you underhand 5]^ivy(^^ and the Hand zhay b^ 
CQamerftfte^j^Ybb^conteive'ine, 'Sii-? * 

€6'it} MJrbfetterGchios, thou'hiiliiviV'd my droopfrig 
Soul : in abcMit it inftantly. Come to my Lddg^n'gs; ana 
we'll concert M?ttter$. ^ . - -' ' • ^ lExeunt. 

S C E N E tf Garden Cote open^ Scentwill 
wdim within^ - 

Mnfir^GMffiiijMiy:,^' 

SurCt^. So this fe the Gate, aA^Aibftinvitingt/^cn:* 
If there fhouM be at Blunderbo^ hei^ bow, what a dread-- 
ful Ditty would my Fall make for Foob.; and what 9 
Jcft for the Wits f hdw my Name wou'd be roared about 
Streets f Well,- Pll venture all. * 

Seentiv. Hift, . hift ? Sir GtcrgiJtry .— [EnHcrn 

**^iTdeo. A Female Voice! thusfir I'mfafe^my Dear. 

Scent*w. No, I'm notyoufDeifr^'btit lit ^onduft yoa 
tofkeri fr^eme yourimd^^ybii'ta^utf go thro^ many a 
daik ^iflagfe anddiHtys'Sttp before you arrive ■ ' ' 

SirG^^. I kiiDwiiffliflbefore I arrive it Paradifo 
therefore be qoiidc^ttychauniog Guide. ' 

Seefttuv. For aught you know » come, come^ your Hand 
andaway* * 

Sit 
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without ;th*^ Advice joF tIve,gT,a,vc juj4 .v^lf I* JaUl^eij^ 

28»^-.^"Y4J?'^''^^& who vjojfld Uvft WyU^ 
To whom? Eventbhis paaleousielf^r^^r^;^ Ofo^, .Sjir 
Gf!0r^« is what I have tiyM Ib ^onv^rfittoi^ iiqu^^i^into 
his Chara^er^ am iatisfied in botK Then his L^ve I liKho 
wou^d have given a hundred Pound osl^ to hav^ f^^^.l^ 
Woman he, had not iqfimtely loy'd? So^Jfj find ni]^ Ji^iy; 
him has fufmih^d m^>vi\|(\^^|||^jiji*<|^rm 
and now , thc:. -pijjy. flOqljft;; f ejnaw^ ^vfhg^/ S? ^ wlfl 

fw^ ornjK. r . ^, ,. ;\^/^ ■' r- ;^. J :- :..,^;. k . ■. .0 

. ; . ' £«/^ SccntwclL ' i '"' 

Sceniw. That*8 refolvMf Madam» for here's the Knight« 

t**// 8ceBtwcIl. 

Sir Geo, And do I o^cemott behoM that lovely Object, 
whofe Idea fills my Mind, atwi forms my pleafing Dreams ! 

Miran, What/(ii%iqgio^gBiii ^ Heroicks ! Sir 

Gf(?r|/^ don't you, remepih^ jCpW/J^te ;P/:trit y?Mi;jaft 
brodl^a' 



l^rodl^al Oration produced ! not Qno harp fingle Woxo ii| 
i^nfwer. 

Sir Geo. Ha ! thc Voice of my Incogmtar^ — Why 
did you take ten thoufand Ways to captivate a Heart 
your Eyes alone had-vanquiih'd. » ; . - ; 
\ Mir an. Tnthee, no mpre' of theCjjf'ligKts ; ,f9r :pur 
TimeV-but'(hor£,,and we ipu^jf^il into BufmiBrs -^,.I)oyoa 
^hintc we can agree dp that^^mh ^ter^iUe .Bugbear^, .^^o^ 
irimohy^ without h.eartily re'pentiflg on both fides? 

Sir Geo. It has been my WiQi fince firft rsk^ longing 
tyes beheld ye. 

Miran. .And your happy Ears drank in the pleafing 
Kewsy I had Thir^r thouund Pound. ' 
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Sir Ge(f. Unkind I JMlmt^tlt$t^\l^in th^ ^r- 
cbasM Minutes to run ;he Kiflc of. ^our Fortune^ fo you 
wouM but fccure that lovely Perfon to my, Arms ? 

♦ Miraft, Weil, if you have fuch Love aiid Tendernefs, 
(fmcc our wooing, has been fliort) pray refcrvc it fdrour 
fctureDays, feakt the WorW fccwc arc Lovers aftcf 
Wedlock; 'twill be a Novdty-^——— 

t S]§ Geo, Hafte-t^eni fmd kt us tie the jEhot, a^d proy^ 
the envy'd Pair 7— . i » r * 

Miran, Mold f not fo fatt^ 1 have j^ttvided bettcrthan 
lovetitareondani^erOosE^eriittentit headlohg— :— Mv 
Guardian," trufliAg to my dHfembled Love, has given up 
niy Fortune to^ my Own Difpofe; but with this Pl-oyifa, 
that he To-morrow Mornmg weds jne« He is iiow ^one 
to Da^orr-Commtnts for a Licence. 
- SirOeo, Ha, a*Lkchcc-F ' .^^ ^ : 

Mir^ut.. But I have planted Emtiraries. tk^ in£413^ 
iake him down to Ef/om, undtif pretence that a brother 
tJfiirtar df his* is to-mak^ hiteiMi^ Bx^e«ftdr;' th^ Ifamg 
M Eafth he covetSi 

• ^lt€^. *Ti» his known Charafter. * 
' l/Btan. Now my^In^ument^ confirm hfiii this Man is 
4yiAfi andheftndsRie Word he ^^ this Minute; ij 
muft be To morrow e'er he can be undeceived; 'Thai 
Time is-oiafs.-' • •' '■;•■'''%'•'.•■■ 

Sir Qt9. Let ns hnprflhre- if then^i'aiirf fetde 'c« .otri? 
eeming Yeary, en^fd, endlefs Happineis. . 

Miran. I dare Aotilir till I hear h^> on t;he Road — 
Aen P, and mf Writings; the* moft material Pointy a!re 
ibon remov'd. 

' ;;Sir Qf^ ! Htfve one' Favour td aifc, if it lies- in your 
ffewer^ yott woB'd be a Friend W ^fCbaYks^ tho' the! 
^n of this tenacious Man iiW is ft!r\J)-ee'from i^\v6 
Vices, aft-Nanire^Krid « good'fidcrdaKdtf ^caii matce him ; 
ind what noW I have Vanity ehdugfa'to hope ^ilijinduce 
you*i he is the Man oh Banhi hivie. - ^ ' * 

' illrVtfs. I never wftsliii Enetny, ^nd oiily put it on as ic 
help'd rsij Defigns on hii-Father. If<his Uncle's Eftate 
Aught to be in <hii Pdficffioto,- whiiah I- fhftwdljr fiifipea. 
Imaydobhn«flflgalarpieeeor6efi^ej - ' C*' * 

Digitized by Google 



• r«/^ Scentwdl. 

Santiv^ Oh» Madam, my Matter and Mr. Marptot 
are juil coming into the Hoofe. 

Miran. Undone, undone, if he finds you here in thii 
Crifis, all my Plots are onnveird. 

Sir Qeo. What fhatt I dal can^t I get back into the 
Garden? 

.. Siotw, Oh, sa! hef^masiip thofe Stairs. . 
, Mir an. Here, here, here \ caa yoa condeicend to $and 
behind this Chimney-Board, Sir Gf^r^/^ 

Sic Geo, Any where^ aay-where, ilear Madaim, withi^ 
oat Ceremony. 

Scentw* Come, come. Sir; lie dofe - " , ■ » i 

{Tbcy put him h^hind tf^ Cbimmy'lcArJ: 

Infer^ Francis attJMsurplati 5/>Prahdis//^//*g' an Orange,. 

. Sir JF>|a«* Jo^u^i notg^, itboagK'tis upco Life and 
Death, without taking leave of dear Chargee^ Befide» 
this Fellow bazz*d into my Ears, that thou niight'4 be 
to defperate to (hoot that >wi]d Rake which haunts the 
Garden- g^ite; and that wojuld bring U9 into Troublei^ 

Pear -•,... . U . . ; ... > ' i 

Miran. So Marplot brought you back then: laal^ 
•b%Uto,himfor thati VvfL fa r o > : ♦ . . ^ 

. , [Frowmuig at Marplot 4^^ 

Marfl. By her Loob ftie means (he is not obliged to* 
«ie. 1 have done fome Mif<^hief i^ow,. but what» I <;an't 
imagine. 

Sir Fran. - Well, Charge$^ I have had thre^ MefTeogprs 
CO come to Epfim to. my Neighboi^r, %«^#«2m»'8, whOf 
for all l^s vaft Riches^ is departing. [Sighu 

Marpl, Ay, fee what a)l you Ufurcrs muft o^e to. , 
Sir Fran, Peace, ye young Knave ! $qme forty Veara 
hence I may think on' t - ■ But, ChargHf Til be witlk 
thee To-morrow, befare thofe pretty Eyes are open ; F 
will, I Will, Cbargeff I'll roufe yott, Tfaith*— — Hero 
Mrs. ^eennuiU, itft up y$iHi]*^^y*^Chimn<^<bo9rct that 
I may thfow my fed in,, aa^ nQt. litter 1^. Chamber,. ^ 

Miratu 
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Wran. Oh tn^ Stars f what will' become of us now? 

Scenttv, Oh, pray Sir, give it mc; I loyc it ^bovc alf 
Things in Nature, indeed I do. . ' . 

.'SirFrtfff. No, no; Huffy; you have the Green-Pip 
sdie^dy, ril h^ve no more Apothecary's Bills. 
" . ' {Goes towards the Chimney^ 

Miran, Hoid, hold, hold, dear Gardee, I have a, a, a, 
a^ a. Monkey, (hut lip there ; and if you open it before 
the Man coDoes thikt' is to tame it, *tis fo wild '.twil! . 
bleak att tny GMna, or get away^ -and that would bfeak 
my Heart;, ft^ I'm fond onV to Diiiraftion, next thccV 
diatCard^if. ' - [In a flattering Tone. 

Sir Fr«a.. Well, well^ Chargee^ I won't open it; (he 
fliall have her Monkey, poor Rogue ; here throw this 
Peel out of Ae Window. \Exit Sccntwcll. 

MarpL A Monkey, dear Madam^ let me fee it ; I 
can tame a Monkey ^well as the befl of them all. Oh 
tew J love ihe little Minialtures of ^n ! 
"^ Mirnn. 'fte' quiet Miftrhicf and ^M farther fVoni the 
Cbkaney^-^^^-^Y^^fball noefee te^ M6tikey-i:*:i-why^ 
ftfre — i-Li**' ' ' f . i> : ^ \ttrhnngnvith him. 

Mitr^. For H^v'n^ fake, €ear Madam/ fet me bat 
p, to fee if if be as f retty^ as my Lady Fiddli-'FedMi*^. 
\ is it got a Chain ? 

JMfrwi. 'Nbtyetybut I deftgli k one fhalMaft its Life- 
lime : Nay, ytia' IfattU not* fee k -^ > Look, Oarder, 

Sir Frcn. \Getting between him and the dnnmy^X Sir-^ 
jfth, S^hVm^iJiy idl«r^«44oM^ alom,^ o^ % 

ihall fly about your Ears. What is there no dealing with 

f^Y' - "' K' ' ^ -♦^ * -'- « • 

Marpi, Pugh, pox of the Monkey I hereVa Routt^ 
I wiih he may rival you. •'' ' -^ 

Enter a SenvantJ^ I , . . i _ • i 's 

hs^i 'Sik*; they p^tWo inore^H6rfes iii^tl:(e Coach, as 
y^ oitl^i^, -aAd ^tftf T€ii&y at the^Boo^. . ' ' *^ 

'Sir^jFrUi*: Well, lam gbing'to Be Eiecotor, better 
for thee. Jewel.' Fye Cbatgee^ one Bufs !>-- — rmglad' 
(boii haft got a ftlDnkeyto divcrt^ee^a Htde/ ^ 

Mir am 
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tp the GQaciv'. ; v ' "J' - -' •• 

Sir /V^«. Tbat's kind, adod.. . j - ; ^ '' ji r . a i' 
ikftr^. Come, along, {mpertinenoe^ .{T^Ji^fi^dpt. 

now, ^^Ufts up the Boanl^ anddifcovers Sir George.] Ob 
Lord, .0 Lord ! Thieves, Tbieve^. Murder { ; . 

Sir Geo, X)axn'e> XP^ unlucky Do^ ! *€» I j wkich ^y^y. 
£bU I get out f (hew 5»e JAfJanjly, orJ;ilciii|fyiovirrXhro5«ij 
; ili<»r/>,A Undone^ ^ndon^J j^ ^atjPcior dwR,; ,SMti 
hpli hojd, break th^iti iQ^ina, .sa^l%\irkig'x9^^[ .. 

[He runs^atjb^Qomer^ and throws donunfij^Qbh^y 

' "• ir€t^f^r^/>^Fi^a\'MirtnJa,^V*4'^<ien^^ ,, 

Sir ir/-i?». M^cy oii me ! what'« the inatte!|.? ; . . 
Miran; 0\x.y<m^ To^ ! wl^atbave y^ do^c ? " '. 
^"•/A N^g«a^if9»> I N&o? yw *Q.fQrgwe.nic,i 
Longing to fee thpJ^^bnkfywrl.ii^.i^^^^^ 

^ Sir «{VW. ^^tver Aich an unlacky Rogue f Sirf^it^t 
I fqrbld y^a n;^ Heinfe^ r^a}! ' dir ^trsbii^. lo :g^: ijie 
Monkey; again \ I wp«*4 ftay iny^.io look k» Uat tMir 
you know my eameft l&ufineis.' -. , ^ • : * : ^ 1 

all them C*e«iiic^^ mail 

* Af/>i?«; Go, go, dear Gardee^ I hofiM A9ll>}rimmi 

l9okjiaw;l B'ye,.b>€, :: /' ' • ': , : •': j . {f ^^V^- 
Mtfan, Sceni*wellt fee him in the Coach, and briH;( 

lae Wor^^-,^. ». 1 ^,-.\, ' .--. /■ 

Scentw. Yes, Madam. .: >/ ii;.! is:.: i 

, Miran, So, Sir, you have done your Fnend a £gnal 

Piece of Service, I ftpp»fcf ^ - 

a Paulc thank your, ijqifirn^r ]J4^:ii[:iiHM<B fjpryic^litf^^ 
lyhen I am let, into ^ S^r^, ^pr p>9qe lAOpe unludif 'at 
f^ipjritoai. Whojcgu^d di^itwr^io^ Mt^i^& yfkm\ 
you talked of ^ BlundaM^«Vbp 4^ 9f;(%l^<il^-f) 

. , T ' ' ^ -YOUS? 
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ib)Q8f lAnd when 3roa talk^d-of a Monkey, who the 
DevH dreamt qf Sk Qivrgt f ' 

z.Mirau. A fign )roa converf^ but Me wkh 6or Sex» 
when yoa can't reconcile Contradidions^ 

Enter ScentweU. 

Scfhfw, He*s gene^ Madam^ as fail as the Coach and 
Six can carry him. 

' . "• ►« . i-> '• \ •: 1- **'.>?: .. • ' .5 

Sir Geo, Then I may appear^ 

MarpI, Dear, SinG^wge, H)ake:X9y Pcaoc ! -On my 
Soul, I did not think of you. 

8ir Geo. I dare fwear 4hoa d'lifk not« Madam, I beg 
you to forgive him. . , . .• ' : 

Mir an. Well, Sir George, if he can be fecreT. 
' Marf/, Qds heait, M^sim, VmM 'ioc^t as a Pfieft 
when I'm truflcd. .; ... i . - : :{ 

^k Geo, Why/t^ with^a:Piieft.o)ir£afin^ «s^ pre^. 

SceMfw, M^idamf here's Mrs. IfahiiMt Woman to wak 
on you. 
mran. JBriog her ufu : ^ 

^»/«* Patch. \. . i 

How do'c Mrs. P^ /f;& ? What News fronj jrour La^ ? 

P^#*» Th«:*5 foi- 'J^dbf frrWate Ear, Madam. Sir 
Oi^^fff, there's a Friemd of yoofs has an urgent Occafioa 
for your Afliflance. 

SirG«. HisNcime. ' 

Patch, Charles. 

McrpL Ha! then there's fomethinga-foot that f know 
nothing of. I'll wait on you, Sir George. 

Sir Geo. A third Perfon may not be proper, perhaps ; 
as foon as I have difpatch'd my own Affairs, I am at his 
Service. I'll fend my Servant to tell him Til wait upon 
him in half an Hour. 

Miran. How come you employ'd in this MeiSage, 
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Patch, Wane of Bufinefs, Madam ; I am difchargM 
by my Mailer, but hope to ferve my Lady ftill. 

Miran, How! diicharg*d! you mail tell me the 
whole Story within. 

Patch. With all my Heart, Madam. 

Marpl, Pifh \ Pox, I wiOi I wer^ fairly oat of the 
Houfe. I find Marriage is the End of this Secret : And 
now I am Jialf mad to know what Charts wants him 
for. \^Afiiie. 

Sir Ge9» Madam Vm doubly preis*d by Love and 
Friendihip : This Exigence admits of no Delay. Shall 
we make Marplot of the Party ? 

Miran. If you^U ran the Hazard, Sir George ; I be- 
lieve he means well. 

. Marf/. Nay, nay, for iny part, I defire to be let 
into nothing ; I'll be gone, therefore pray don't midruft 
me. {Going, 

Sir Geo. So, now he has a mind to be gone to Charles : 
But not knowing what Affairs he may have upon his 
ham|s ait prefent» rttir^fdiv'd he Ihan't ilir: No, Mr. 
Marplots you muft not leave us, we want i^ third Per-:' 
{m, "■ {Takes hold of him. 

MarpL I mever had more mind to be gone in my Life«' 

Miran. Come along then ; if we fail in the Voyage, 
ihank your felf for uking this ill-flarr'd Gentleman oft 
board. 

< ' '^ '. - . -' > 
.^^ir Geo. That Vefftl ne'er Ciin wi/uccefsfitl frove^ 

. Wht^efrtightisBe^tyyeminMhJePihtLvut^x 

The End of the Fourth Aa. 



ACT 
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A C T V. 

J?«/fr Miranda, Patch, aftd SctntwclL 

Mran. ^V T 7 £ L L^ Patc/hy I havedonc a (farange bold 
W thing; my Fate is determin'd, and £x- 
pe6^ation is no more. Now to avoid the Impercinesce 
and Roguery of an old Man, I have thrown myfelf into 
the E^ttravagance of a young one ; if he ihould defpife, 
flight or ufe me ill, there*s no Remedy from a Hufband 
but the Grave ; and that's a terrible Sandluary to one of 
my Age and Conflitution. 

Patck. O fear not, Madam, you*H find yOur Account 
in Sir George Airy ; it is impoifible a Man of Senfe fhouM 
ufe a Woman ill, endued with Beauty, Wit and Fortune. 
It muft be the Lady's Fault, if flie does not wear tho 
unfafhionable Name of Wife eafy, when nothing but 
Complaiiance and Good humour is r^quifite on either 
iide to make thelxt happy. 

. Miran^ I long till 1 am out of thb Houfe, led any 
Accident ihou'd bring my Guardian back. Scent^Jti/eily 
put my beft Jewels into the Utde Caicet, flip them into 
thy Fiicket, and let us march off to Sir Jea/oiu's, 

Scent. It fliall be done. Madam. [Exit Scentwcll. 

Patch. Sir George will be impatient, Madam ; if their 
Plot fttcceeds, we fhall be well received ; if not, he will 
be able to proted us. Beikles, I long to kno.y how my 
young Lady far^s. 

Miran. Farevirel, old Mammof/^ and thy detefled Walls ;. 
^twili be no more fweet Sir Francis^ I fliiali be compcird 
to the odious Taik of Diflembling no longer to gee my 
own, and coaxiiim with the wheedling Names lOf niy 
Precious, my Dear^ detti: Gardee^ O Heavens! 

■ . £a//f 
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Efiter Sir Francis behind. 

SJffiWff.'AB, my fwcct;. C&^r^^^ don't be fngbtel 
\}he Jiarts,'] 6ut thy poor Qariee ba%ji>ecft abns^d^ cheats 
cd, iooPd^ betray'd, but iu> body knoWs by whom. 

Miran, Undone ! pad Redemption. C^^- 

Sir Frii». What won't you (peak, to me, Cbargte? 

Miran. I am fo furpriz'd with Joy to fee you, 1 know 
not what to fa-y. 

Sir Tran, Poor dear Girl ! But do'e know that my Son,, 
tot fome foch Rogae» to! rob' or murder me, or borii^ 
contriv*d this Journey \ For upon the Road I met my 
Neighbour SfnencuM well, and coming to Town. 

Miran. Good lack ! good lack ! wlot Tricks are there 
inthisWoddf 

inter SccntweH, ^ith a Dianmid Ntcklace in her Handi 
not feeing Sir Francis. 

Scentnv, Madam, be pleas*d to tie this Necklace on, for 
I can't get into th e ■ [Seeing 5i> Francis* 

Miran. The Wench is a Fool, I think ? cou'd you 
not have carried it to be mended, without putting it in 
the Box ? 

Bk Fran^ What's the matter ; 

Miran. Only Dear'e, I bid her, I bid hei»*— -Yo«# 
jQ U&ge has put every thiflg out of my Head. But 
won^t you go, Gardee^ and find ^ut tiiefe Fdlows, and 
have them punifh'd ? and, and- 

Sir Fran. Whefe fhou'd I look them. Child ? No, Til 
fit me down contented with my Safety, nor ftir out of 
my own Doors, till I go with thee to a Farfon. 

Miran. [Afidei'] If he goes into his Clofet, I am ruin'd. 
Ob! Blefs me, in this Fright, I had forgot Mrs. Patch. 

Patch. Ay, Madam, and I ftay for your ipeedy An-: 
fwer. 

Miran. [/ffide,'] I muft get him out of the Hoofe,' 
Nowaflillme, Fortune. 

Sir Fran. Mrs. Patch ? T profefs I did not fee yon r 
How dofl tl^ou- do, Mrs. Patch ^ Well, don't you re- 
pent leaving my Chargee^ 
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. TatcK- ^e», ■> every hod/ annf|. Igv^. ber -^ ■'■■ •." 'bat I 
■came 'ftow- Madano,. wh^t ciid ^ come for ? My In- 
vention is at the laft Ebb. [^^Jf^e to Miranda. 
SifJ^iw^v Nay, never whi^r, tdlirie: 
Miran. She came, dear Gardtey to invife me to hef 
Lady*s Wcdiiing, and yoa fhall go with me, Gardce, 'tis 
to be done thi* Momertt, 19 a t!)^<7«/y^ Merchant: Old 
8ip y^«/7»i keeps tm his HuraOur, the firft- Minute h6 
fees her^ thi next he marrlc* her. 

Sir Frafi, Ha, ha, ha, I'd go if F thought the fight of 
Maffimoriy wouM tempt Chargee to pferfoi-m her Pro- 
mife : There was a Sihile, there was a confenting Look 
with tlidfd pretty Twinklers, worth a MiMion. Ods- 
preciotis, I am happier than the Great Mogul, the Em- 
peror of China t or aU the Potentates that are riot m 
Wto; ' Spieiek, c(3t!Hrm iti imke me leap- out of my 

Skin. ■■ .;'^ ':'['''■' ■ ^ * ' • : ' ' : ' '' 

. -^ M'HjffJ iW^hen ofle has rd^lVd,- 'tis' in-iviifii'to ftard, 
ftaH' 1/ ihil^ I ; if cVer 1 «iarry, pdh^ely this is my 
Wadding day. 

' %\r Fran. Oh! happy, happy Man ■ -Verily I 
will befffet a Son the €rft Night, fhall difinherit that 
Bkig 'CSarhs. I have Eftate enough to purchafe a Pa^ 
ron.y'; ahd6eihe iburiortalizing the whole Family of the 
^rip^s,^ "-'"' - ;: -'-'•. . ' ''.•■;■' 
• Mi^aft, Gacoe itheni Gardee\ gjv^me tKjr Hand, let'A 
to this Hottfe of -tf^w^i ' 

My Chcice is fi:iity let Coodor' ti! buide, 

Stt Frk!i.' The joyful Bridegroom- 1, 

MlrajA, JudJ thf haffy Bride. •' {Excunt- 

. . EntirSirJidJm^^meetifjg a,Sei^^ni 

Serv^ ' Sir, here^s a couple of Gentlemen enquire for 
you ; one of them calls himfelf S€igmor Difgo Babinetto, 
' S'lrjeal. Hk\ Seignior JBabluetnf Admit ^eminfltsLnt'. 
ly — ^— — Joj^fiilMiiBww i rU have my Daughter marry U 
Tonight. . ,'...-•. :...:.. i 
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Enter Chailcs tn a Btiartlfli Ifa^ity nvith Sir George dt^fl 
likt a Merchaht, ' 

Sir Jeal. Senior^ hefo las Manos nmefira nurcedts mtty 
iiift «venidq en ffia tierra. 

<Jha. Senhor^ fay mny bumilde^ y muy ohligado Ctyadk: 
de fvuefiramerced: Mi Padre embia a ^vueftra merced^ lof 
mas profondos dt Jus fefpetos i y a Commijponado tfte Mer-, 
cadet Ingles^ de eoncluyr mu nego<ii^ qUe fne_ J^Le^c^ il m49 
iHchsforhof^r^ del fAvndo^ Ha^iendo me fu yerno^ 

Sir JeaL I am glad on't, for I find I have loft maell 
of my Spanijb, Sir, I am your moft humble Servant* 
Seignior Don Diego Bahinetto has informed jne that you 
are commillion'd by Seignior Don Pedro^ &c. his worthy 
Father. 

Sir Geo* > To fee an Affajr of .Mafrjage confumroated 
between a Daughter of yours and Seignior Diego Bfthji^ 
netto hifi^Sott h«re/ IVu^e, Sir* fuch a Traft is^ rcpos'd 
in me, a$ that. Letter will inform you. 1 hqpe "tfwill 
pafs upon hira. [AJlde. \ [Gi*ves him a Letter^ 

Sir T^tf/. Ay, 'tis his Hairi. ^ [Seenu to r^ad. 

Sir ilen. Good you have counterfeited to a Nicety^ 

Q^arUs^ \:_Aftde'to Q\^\^\ 

. Cba, If tjie wbde Plot fuceeeds as welj^ Tpi happy. . 

Sir JeaL Sir, I find by this, that you are a Man <^( 
Honoor and Probity ; I think Sir^ Ije i^lsyoa MeawunlL 

Sir Geo, Meaf:njueil is my Name* Sir. 

Sir Jeal, A very good Name, and very fignificant. 

€ba. Yes Faith, if he knew all. i^^de. 

Sir JeaL For to mean well is to* be honeft, and to be 
honell is the. Virtue of a Friend, and a Friend is the 
peiigiit »nd Support of Human Society. 

Sit Geo. You fhali £nd that Til diichargc the part of 
a Friend in what I have undertaken. Sir Jealous. 

Cha. But little does he think to whom. [4fide^ 

Sir<»«. Therefore, Sir, I moft inttwati tlie Pr«feiicc 
of your fair Daughter, and the Aflidance of your Chap^- 
lain ; for Seignior Don Pedro ftridly enjoin'd me to fee 
the Macriage-IUtes performed as foon as we Ihouhl ar- 
rive, to avoid the accidental Overtures oiFinuu 
., A Sir 

' ^ T Digitized by Google 



Tbf B us I E B a,D Y^ 73 

Sir ytaf. Overtures of Ferns f , ^ , 

•Sir G):o: Ay, SS^, that4s, A ofe litdc Hacwbng Females 
that traVcrfc the Park, and the FJay-H6ufe, to put off 

their damag.'d Ware they faften upon Foreigners 

Ifke Leeches, and watch their Arrival as carefully, as 
the Kejifijb Men t)o a Ship-wj;i^. I warrknt'you they 
have heard of him already. , ' 

Sir yeaL Nay, I know this^Town fwarxns with 
them. ^ ..,',* 

* Sir Geo, Ay, and then you know the Spam/rrA are 
naturaHy Amorous, but very Conftant, the hrft Face 
a^^s 'em ; and it m&y be dangerous, to let him ramble 
e'er he is tied. 
, a^. Well hinted.^ ... [Jjt^.' 

^ixJeaL Pat to my ^urpofe ^Well, Sir, there 'is 

but one thing /nore, and they ftuSl bFmarried inflantly. 

" Cha, Fray Heaven that one thmg*^ro^e^doh*t (Jjoil 

all. ij^fidf. 

Sr JeaL Don fedro writ jne Word in his laH but one, 
that he defign'd the Sum of Five thouiand Crowns by 
^y of Jointure for my Daughter ; and that it fiiouM 
be.paid jnto my Hand upon the Day of Maxri^e. 

a^?. Oh f' the Deva. : ' ^' ' "• [jljtdf. 

Sir Jeai. In order to lodge it in feme jpf our Fundis, in 
cafe fhe (hould become a Widow, and rettim for England, 

Sir Geo. Pox on't, this is an unlucky Tum. What • 
ihalllfay? ^ [AJtde. 

Sir Jeal, And he does not mention one Word of it 
in this Letter. 

Cha, I dQn*t know how he fhould. ■ 

Sir Geo, Humph ! Tru^ Shr Jealous^ he t<^d m^ fuch 
a Thing, but, biit,.but, but— ^he, he, he, he-^ — he- 
did not imagine that you wouM infift upon the very Day ; 
' for, for, for, for Moi^y you know is dangerous returning 
by Sea, an, an, an, an^ :- 

Cba. Zounds, fay we have brought it in Commodi- 
ties.^. [^Afide to Sir George. 

Sir Geo, And fo, Sir, he has (tmx, it in Merchandize, 
7bhacco, Sugars^ apices. Lemons, and fo forth, which (hall ' 
I^C .tum*d into Money with all expedition : In the mean 
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time. Sir, if .youiplcafc to auccept of my Bond for Per- 

fbnnancc-^T ^ • , . , , 

Sir jeaL It is enough. Sir ; I am fo pleas'd with the 
Countenance of Seignior DiegOy and die Harmony of 
your N^m^, thatl'li take your Word, and will fetch iky 
Daughter this Moment. Within there! [Etiter Servant] 
4efireMr.^Wfw«,'piy Neighbour's Chaplain to walk 

hither/ rt • • 

. Serv. Yes,' Sir. • ^ [f ^'^ 

sir 'JiaL Gentlemen, Til return in an Inftant. [Exit, 
Oja, Wondrous well, let me embrace thee. 
Sir Geo. Egad that 5000/. had like to have ruin'd 

\ C^a, But tfiat^s ^er ! And if Fortune throws no more 

R^b*i^our,way-r•i— :r . ^ ^-^ x. 

; Sir Geo. TJioul't cany the Prize -But luft, here 

h^ comes. ' 

Enter Sir Jealous, dragging in Ifabinda. 

Sir yeaJ. Comc along, you ftubborn Baggage you^^ 

come along. ; > t • \rr J 

I/ah. Oh, hear me. Sir ! hear tat but fpeakone. Word ; 

Do not dcftroy my everlalUng Peace : 

My Soul abhors this Spaniard you have chofe. 

Nor can I wed him without being curft. 
Sir T^iz/. How's that! , ^^ 

Jfab, Let this Pofturc move your tender Nature. 
■^ {Kneels* 

For ever will I hang upoa thcfc Kjaecs ^ - . 
Nor Ipofe my Hands till you cut off my Hold, 
Ifyourcfofetohearme, Sir. , r .//•/ 

Cba. Oh ! that I cou'd difcover myfelf to her \ [AftJe. 

Sir Geo. Have a care what you do. You ^^^^f 
trufttohisObftinacy. _ . „ Lf^^^" 

Sir JeaL Did yoa ever fee fuch a perverfc ^ut ? Off, 
I fay ; Mn M^iewell, pray help me a little. 

it Geo. Rife, Mjidam. and do not drfoblige your Fa- 
Aer who has provided a Huiband worthy of you, one 

It wUl love you equal with his Soul, and pne.that yoa 
ill love, when once you knpw hi«. * ^ , 
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^ai. Oh! never, never. Cou'd I fufpeft that 
Falihood in my Heart, I would this Moment tear it from' 
my Breaft, and ftreight prefeitt him with the treacherot^ 
Part. ^ ' ' , • . 

Cha. Ohf my charming faithful t>ear. \AJuU, 

Sir JeaL Falihood ! Why, who the Devil are you iii 
love with ? Don't provoke me, for by St. liigo I ihail 
beat yon, Hufwife. 

Cha. Heaven forbid j for I (hall infallibly difcover 
myfelf if he (hoald. 

Sir Geo. Have Patience, Madam \ and look af him : 
Why will ye prepofTefs yourfelf againft a M^* that is 
Mailer of all^ the Charms you would deiirc ixr'a Huf- 
band^ 

Sir JeaL Ay, look at him, Ifahindas Senior pafe 'vind 
etdefante, 

Cba, My Heart bleeds to foe her grieve, whom I 
imagined would with Joy receive me. Seniora obligug 
me muefira merceide fu mano. . 

5ir Jeat \?ulling up he f Head. ^ Hold up your Head*. 
JioU up your Head, Hufwifo, and look at him : Is 
there a properer, hahdfomer; bcttcr-ftfap^d Pcllow in 
England^ ye Jade you? Ha! fee, fee the obftinate Bag- 
gage (huts her Eyes ; by St. Idgo^ I have a good mind 
to beat *em out. [Pafies her donjcn^ 

J/ab. Do, then, Sir, kill me; kill me milantly. 
^i$ mudi the kinder AdioQ of the Two ; 
For 'twill be worfe than Death to wed hiroi * \ 

^\T(ieo, Sir Jtalous^ you are tdo paflionate.; Give 
me leave, I'll try by gcrtile Words to worir'hfcr to yoiit 
Purpofe. . . 

Sir Jeaf. . I pray do, Mr. MeatewetU I pray do ; flie'll 
break my Heart. \Weeps:\ There is in that. Jewels of 
the Value of 3000/. which were her Mother*'s, and a- 
Paper wherein I liavc (ettled one half of my Elbtc upo'ft 
her now, and the whole when I die ; but provided (he 
marries this Gentleman; felfe by St. lago I'll turn her 
but of Doors to beg or fta^e. Tell her this, Mr. Mian- 
'well, pray do. \lVMs off. 

D t Shr 
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SiT-Geo, Ha! this k beyond Es;peaation — ^Truft to 
'me. Sir, lUl^jUy the daagcroas Conleqaence of ()irrf>cy - 
ing you at this Junfture before her, 1 warrant you. 

CJha, A fudden Joy .runs thro' my Heart like a pro- 
pitious OmeEUj . ■ . [i^Jt^e. 

Sir Gefij^ Coiaiei M^daxn^ do not blindly caft your Life 
away juft in the Moment you would wifli to fave it. 

^ah Pray, ceafeyour Trouble, Sir; I have no Wifb 
but fudden Death to free me from this hated Spaniard, 
li you are. his Friend, inform him what I fay ; my 
Heart h given to another Youth, whom I love with the 
fame ibeng'thof Paffion that, I hate this Difgoi with 
wKbm, If I am forc'd to wed, my own Haad ihall cut 
'^tive. Gordian Knot. 

Sir Geo, Suppofe this ^faniard^ which you ftrive to 
fiiun, llpuld be the very Man to whom you'd fly ? 

/a. Ba! 

^ir Geo, Would yOu iiot blame your raih Refolvc, and 
curferyjpur .E^cs that would not look on Charles ? 

J/ai^ ph Ufaries^ ,Qb, you Jiave infpired new Life, 
and coWeded -evei^ wa^dring Serifip. Where ii^ he ? OEI 
let me iy ioko his Arihs* [7?^/. 

SVGeo.' Hold, hold, hold. 'Sdeath, Madam, you'll 
ruin all ; your Father believes him to be Sei^mor Babi^ 
Mtetto : Compose youcfelf a little^ pnty Madam. 

\ ! [lU runs to Str Jea^us. 

Cha. Hcr.fejFCS decWe (He knows me. l^^d^- 

, ^ Gto^ $)ie beain^ to hear Reafon, Sir ; the fear of 
being ttvn'iout 'of Efoors has done it. . 

[i^ff/ l/zriVff Ifabinda. 

ffah. *Tis he, Oh ! my ravifti'd foul \ 

Sir J/Vff. Take heed. Madam, you don*t betray your- 
fclf. Seem with Reludbncc to cbnfent, or you are un- 
jjone \^ \.^kn{ 'to Sir Jealpus] fpeak gendy to her. Sir, 
Vtfi fi^fe Kejlj^ieldi I fee it in her Face. 




thee do, or thou wilt break thy Father 's^ Heart r See, dioa 

bring*il 
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b'ring'ft the Tears in mine, to think of thy undutiful 
Carriage to are. ... [tFeeps. 

If ah, Ohl do not weep, Sir, your Tears arc like a 
Ponysuxl to my Soal; do with me what yoa pleafe^ I 
am all Obedience. 

Sir JeaL Ha! then thoi|-art my. Child a^ain. 

Sir Geo. 'Tis done, and now, Friend^thc Day's tjfy* 
own. ^ , 

CJ^a. The happieft <)f my JJfe, if nothing iatery enf , 

Sir Jea/, And wilt thou lovt? hiin ?* ' \ 
. Ifah, I will endeavour it. Sin . 

Enter Servant J- 

, Sefy; Sir, herf is M^. Tadwm: 

Sir Je^t. Shew him into the Fyteor , i Set^ior f^ne 
'\ vittdjueifora-^^eetu Mominto Usjnntta hs Mangsi ,-* 
. , . : . . « .tP'V' ^r /<?:Chari«. 

C&tf, Oh Tranfporti- ■ ' Senior jo la reciho Comofi 
>de<veun ^eforo tan Grande. Oh I my. Joy, my Life, my ' 
Soul.' [2nibrace» • 

Ifah. My faithfttl everMing Comfort. 
Sir JeaL Now,Mt. Meannjueli, let's tO'thc Parfon, 

Who^ hj his Art^ nuitt join this Pair , for Lifiy ♦ » 
Make me the hhfficji Father, her the hafpieft tf^ife. 

[ExiPf 

S'CEN E Cbartges to the Sircerbefoh^Sir'^ 



Enter Mafplot, Sokt/, 



MarpL I have hunted all over the Town'fer.vCA9it^/, » 
but can't find him ; and by ^'/^e^^r's fcoming at thRErJ » 
of the Street, I fufped he moft be in the Hottf^lagain^ 
I am inform'd too, that hcf hfts borrowed diSpanif^lAak^'- 
bki outt of tha ?la^: Hbife ; What can it mea» f: . ' 
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. Enter a Servant of Sir Jealoas^i to km, out of tht 
.. ; • Hotifi. 

' Hark'e, %ir^ do yott belong to'this Hoafc? 

Semf. . Yes, ,Sir, 

Mar^i. friy can yoil t^ll if t&6re be a Gendeihan Ik 
'k in *^/a»i^ Habit? 

Serv, ,ThmiszSfaaf^ Gentleman .witbiny that is 
jiiftagdhigroftnartyin^yodfagLady, Sir. 

Marfl. Are you fire he is a SfamJ^ Gentlemaii ? 

Serv. I'm fare he fpe^ no Englij^, that I hear of. 

MarpL Then that can't be him I want ; for *tis an 
Engiijif Gendeman, tko* t Hfppofe he may be drefs*d 
lilce a Spaniard^ that I cnqoire after. 

Sernj. Ha f Who ktiows bat diis fltisiy belw Ii6}>o(bf ? 
Ill info/m-my Mailer ; fi>r if helhea'd be iiiipdi'd^iipon, 
he'll beat us al^f^d. \:Afiek{\ Pray/tome1»y "Sir, ali4 
•"^iee^ihJk be the Perfon yon enquire for. 

S C t^'^^^haiiges to the Injide oflhiHoufe. 

Enter Marplot. 

Marf. So« this was a good Contrivance :. If this be 
Charles, How will he wonder how I found him'oat. 

Enter Seriumt and Sir. Jeslom. 

Sir Jeal. What is youi" earneft Bufinefs, Blockhead, 
thar you rtivA fpeak with me before the Ceremony's pad f 
Ha! who's this?. 

Ser*v. Why this Gendeman, Sir, wants another Gen- 
tleman in Sfatnjb Habit, he fi^s. 

Sir Jeal, In Sfanijh Habit ! 'tis fome Friend ofSeig- 
niorDmDiego\ I warrant. Sir, Ifoppofeyou wou'd 
. fpeak with Seignior Bahinetto^ 

Maifl. Hey- day ! what the Devil does he fay now !-— 
* 8ir» I dpn't underftand you. 

Sir yeoL 'Don't you underftand Sfanijh, Sir ? 
Uar^. Not I, indeed, Sir. 
• -•' r- I Sit 
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Sir y^al. I ' thought you had known Stignfor SaU" 
netto, 

MarfL Not I, upon my Word,"Sif. 

Sir Jeal. What then« youM fpeak with his Friend, 
the Englijb Merchant Mr. Mtamuellt 

MarpL Neither, Sir, not I. 

Svtjeal. Why, who are you then. Sir? And what 
do you want ? [In an angry Tone, 

MarpL Nay, nothing at all, not I, Sir. Fox on him f 
. I wi(h i-were out ; he begins to exalt his Voice, I fh^ 
be beaten again. 

Svrjeal. Nothing at all, ^rf Why, then^ whatBo^ 
ilnefi have you in my Houfe ? ha ? 

Ser*v, You faid you wanted a Gentleman in Spavifi 
/Habit. 

Marpl. Why, ^y, but hi^ Name is neither ^a^W/^» 
- nor MtamuilL 

Sir yeal. What is hb Name, then. Sirrah ? ha ? Ncfw 
I look at you again, I believe you are the Rogue that 
threatned m^ with half a dozen Myrmidons*— ^Sp^, 
Sir, who is it you look for ? or, o r- ■ 

MarpL A tf rriblc old Dog !» Why, Siiy only an 

honeft young ^Fellow of my Atquaintance 1 thought 

that here might be a Bali, and that he might have been 
here in^a* Mafqnersde; 'tis Charles, Sir Francis Gripers 
Son, becauTe I know he us'd to come hither fometimca. 

Sir JeaL Did he fo ?— Not that I know of, Tm fure. 

Pray Heaven that this be Don Diego If I fhou'd be 

triok'd now-^— — Ha ! my Heart mifgiires me plaguily — 

Within there ! flop the Marriage Run, Sirrah, call 

all my Servants ! Til be fatisiied that this is Seignior Pe- 
dro'i Son, e'er he has iny Daughter. 

^MarpL Ha, Sir George! what have I done now ? 

Ettter Sir George *with a drawn Sword between the Scenes, 

Sir Geo. Ha I Marplot here Oh the unlucky Dog 

^-r-What's the Matter, Sir Jealous? 

Sir JtaL Nay, I don't know the Matter, Mr, Meanwell. 

MarpL Upon my Soul, Sir George 

\Going up to Sir George. 
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Sir y^tf/. Nay, then, .rm betrayed, rain'd, undone: 
Thieves, Traytors, Rogues f [Offerj to go /«.] Stop, the 
Marriage, I fey- 
Sir G^o. I fay go on, Mr. 7ackum < Nay, no 
cntrihg here, I guard this Pafi^e, old Gentlemao ; the 
Adl and Deed were both your own, and. PU fee Vm. 
ftgn'd, ordiefor^t.. 

Enter Servant: 

Sir Jeai. . A Pox on th© Ad aad Deed I ^Fall oil, . 

knock him down. 

S'uGeo, Ay «. come oi>. Scoundrels! Til prick your* 
Jackets for you. 

Sir y^a/. 2k)UDds^ Sirrah, ril.be revenged on you. 

[Beats Marj^tt. 

Sir Geo, Ay, there your Vengeaqceis due; Ha, ha. 

MarpL Why, what 60 you beat me for ? I han't mv- 
. ry'd your Daughter. 

Sir JeaL R^cals f wKy donH you knock him down? 

Serv, We are. afraid of his.Sword,.Sir ; if you^U take : 
that from him». we'll Jax>ck him down-pp-efeady. 

Enter Charles and Ilabinda. 

Sir 7^^/. Seize her them 

Cha, Rafcals, retire ; ftie's my Wif<^ tooclrlier if yoa * 
^re, lil make Dogs- meat of you. 

Sir JeaL Ah-I downright £»£/|y^;— Ob, oh, oh, oh ! \ 

&/«r^i> Francis, Gripe, Miranda, Patehj Scentwell^ and * 
Whifper. 

Sir Fran. Ifito ^thc Houfe of Joy. we enter .with6ut 
kuocking: Ha! I think ^tis the Houfe. of Sorrow, Sir - 
Jhalous, 

Sir ^JeaL Oh Sir F^ancuf are you come? What. was - 
this your Contrivance, to abufe, trick, and choufe me ^ 
ef my Child! 

Sir Fran. My Contrivance ! what do yon mean 2 

Sir Jea/, No, yoa don!t know your Son .there ixiSfa' 

Simr 
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Sir fran» How \ my Son in Spantfi Habit. Sirrah, 
'you'll come to be hang'd j get oat of my fight, yc Dog? 
get out of my fight. 

Sir Jea/. Get out of your fight. Sir ! Get out with 
your Bags ; let*s feewhat you^^ll give him now to main- 
tain my Daughter on. 

Sir Fran, Give him ? he fhall be never the better for 

ft Penny of mine- and you might have look'd after 

your Daughter better, Sir Jealous. Trick'd, quotha I 
Egad, I think you defignM to trick me : But look ye^ 
Gentlemen, I believe I ihall trick you both. This La- 
dy is my Wife, do you fee? And. my Eftatc .(hall de- 
fcend only to the Heirs of her Body. 

Sir Ge$, Lawfully begotten by mc^— I flialt be ex- 
tremely obliged to you, . Sir Francis. 

Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha, ha, poor Sir George / You fee 
your Projeft was of no ufe. Docs not your hundred 
Pound Hick in your Stomach? Ha, ha, ha. 
, Sir Geo. No faith. Sir Francis^ this-La^/ has given me 
.a Cordialfor that. ^akes ber fy the Hami. 

Sir Fran. Hold, Sir, you have nothing to fey to this 
Lady. 

Sir Geo. Nor you nothing to 60 with my Wife, Sir. 

Sir JJ-ijff. Wife, Sir! 
, Mran.'hYXfis^ Guardian^ ^-tisicy^fo. Ihopeyou^tt 
Toi|;ivc iny ifirft CMence. 

Sir Frap. What have you chous'd me out of my .Co«- 
fent, and yoar Writings then, Miftrefs, ha? 

Jdiran. Out of nothing but my oWn, Guardian. 

SvtJeaL Ha, ha, ha, 'tis fomc Comfort at leaft to 
fee you are over-reach'd as well as myi^iS. Will yoa 
fettle your Eftate upon your Son now ? 

Sir Fran- He ihall ilarve firft. 

Miran. That I have taken care to prevent. There, 
Sir,' is the Writings of your Uncle's Eftate, which has 
been your due thele three Years. \Gi'ves Charles Papers. 

Cka. I (hall ftudy to deferve this Favour. 

Sir Fran. What have you robb'd me too, Miftrefs ! 
Egad rU make you "reftorc 'cm— j— Hufwife, I will fo. 

Sir 
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Sir yeal. Take care I don't make yoa pay tbe Ar- 
rears, Sir. 'Tis well it*s no worfe, fince 'tis no better. 
Come, young Man, feeing thou haft outwitted me, take 
her, and bl^fs you both. 

Cha. I hope. Sir,' you'll befldw your Bleffing too, 'tis 
alirilafk. [Knfr/,. 

Sir Fran. Confound you all ! [£■*//. 

MarpL Mercy upon us, how he looks! . 

Sir Geo. Ha, ha, ne'er mind his Curfcs, Charles i 
thoult thrive not one Jot the worfe for 'em. Since this 
<jendeman is reconciPd, we are all made happy. 

Sir Jeal, I always lovM Precaution, and took care to 
avoid Dangers. But when a thing was paft, I ever had 
Fhilofophy to be eafy. 

Cba. Which is the true fign of a great Soul ; I lov'd 
your Daughter^ and ihe me, and you (hall have no reaibn 
to repent her Choice. 

J/ab. You will not blame me, Sir, for loving my own 
Country beft. 

Marpl. So here's every body happy, I find, but poor 
filgarlick. I wonder what Satisfadion I ihall have, fot^ 
being cuff*d, kicked, and beaten in yo«r Service. 

Sir Jtal. I have been a little too ^miliar with yov, 
as things are fallen out; but fince there's, no help for't» 
you muil forgive me. 

Marpl, Egad, I think fo But provided that yoa 

be not fo familiar for the futurfe. ' 

Sir Geo. Thou haft been an unlucky Rogue. 

Marpl. But very honeft. 

Cba^ That I'll vouch for ; and freely forgive thee. 

Sir Geo. And I'll do yoa one piece of Service more^ 
Marplot, I'll take care that Sir Francis make you Mafter 
ofyourEftate, ' ^ 

MarpL That will make me as happy as any of you, 

Fatcb. Your humble Servant begs leave to' remind 
you, Madam. 

1/ah, Sir, I hope you'll give me leave to take Patch 
into &vour again. 

Sir Jeal. Nay, let your Huft>and look to that, I have 
done with my Care. 
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Cha, Her own Liberty fhall always oblige mC. Here's 
no body but boned WhiJ^er and Mrs. Scentnuell to be 
provided for now. It (hall be left to their Choice to 
marry, or keep their Services. 

Whifp. N^ then, PU fticfc to my Mailer. 

Seetit^M^ Cbxcomb f, and I prefer my Lady before a 
Footman. 

Sir JeaL Hark, I hear Mufick, the Fiddlers fmell a 
Wedding. What fay you, young Fellows, will yoa 
have a Dance? 

Sir Geo, With aH my Heart ; call 'em in. 

A DANCE, 

Sir Jeai, Now let us in and refrefli ourfelves with a 
diearfui Glaft^ in which v/€VL bury all Animoilties : And 

B) tftf Ex€tmph let all Parents moue^ 

Jnd ne«ver ftri've to crofs their Childrens Love ; 

But Jiill fubmit that Care to^ Prcmidmu abonjt. 




dby(S)C^l^' 



E P I L O G U E. 

IN me ym fee one Bufie Body more ; 
Th^ you may bwve enough of one befcre. 
With Eiiloguesy the j^ufy Body V Way^ 
We ftri've to heip^ hut fometimes piar a Play. 
4^ this mod Sejponi^ half condemn ie'r irfd^ 
Some^ in three Detfs have been turned off^ anddy'd, 
lu ffite of Partia their Attempts arrn/ain^ 
Fpr^ like Jalfi ProfhetSy they ne'er rife again. 
Too late^ ivhen cafi^ your Favour one bejeeches^ 
And Efihguesf rove Execution- Bfeechesi 
Yit Jure I fiy no Buiic Bodies here^ 
And one may pafs^ fince they da e^ry ntshere. . 
Sour Critich Time^ and Breath and CeH/ures voafii^ 

And baM your Pleafures to - refine your Tajle^ ^ 

One bufie Don iU'tinCd high Tenets preaches, ' 

Another yearly Jhonvs hhnftlfi in Speeches,' * 

Sqme fniv'ling Cits nnould have^a Peace fir flight ^ 

yV ftarve thofe Warriors *who fo bravely fight 5 

StUl of a Foe upon his Knees aft\tid^ 

Wbofe vjcll'bang^d Troops ivant Monty , Heart and Br end. 

Old BeeMx, <who none, not ev^n themfelves can pleaje. 

Are bufie ftill, f^ nothin g ■ but to teasce. 

The Toungf J9 hufie to engage a Heart, 

The Mif chief done, ate bufie mcft to part. 

Ungrateful Wretches, vjho ftill crofs oneU Will, 

When they more kindly might be bufie ftill? 

One to a Hufiand, ivho ne^er dreamt of Horns, 

Shov!s hovo dear Spoufe vMh Friend his Brovjs adernsl 

Th" officious Telltale Fool (he fisou^d repent it) 

parts three kind Souls fhat livdat Pe^ce contented. 

Some with Latv-^irkr fet HovScs by the ears. 

With Phyfick one nvhat he ivouldheal impairs ; 

Like that dark mob^d-up Fry, that Neighboring Curfe, 

Who to remove Love'*s Pains beftovj a Viorfe. 

Since then this meddling Tribe infeft the Age, 

Bear one a ivhile exposed upon the Stage : 

Let none but Bufie Bodies vent their Spight, 

And with Good' humour, Pleafure crown the Nightm 

FINIS. 
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